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The Hiftory of 

Henry the Fourth . 

Enter theKing>Lord lohnoT Lancdjlcr , Earle o? 
WefimcrUnd, With others. 

King. 

O fhaken as we are , To wan with care, 

Fiude we a timefor frighted peace to pan?, 

And breathe fhort winded accents of nctv broyles. 
To be commenc’t in ftronds a fane remote.* 
Nomorethe thirfty entrance of this (oyie, 

Shall dawbe her lips with her owne childrens blood; 

No more fhall trenching Wafrechanell her fields. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftvle pafes i thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heaueu. 

All one nature, ©f one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mecte in the intefhnc ftiocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchery, 

Shall now in mutuall wel-befceming rankes, 

March all one way, and bee no more oppol ’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyef . 

The edge ofWarre,likean ill-fheathed knife. 

No more (hall cut his Matter : therefore friends, 
Asfarreastothe Sepulchre of Chrifl, 

Whofe fouldier now,vnder whofc blefled Croflfe 
We are imprefled and engag’d to fight*. 

Forthwith a power of £»g/i/b{k all we Ieuie, 

Whofe srmes weremoulded in their mothers womb.**: 

To chafe thefc Pagtrtt in thofe holy fields, 
Oucrwhofeacreswalkt thofe bleffed feete. 
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Which 1400. yeeres agoe were nail’d, 

For ouraduantageonthe bitter Croflcr 
But this ourpnrpoie is but twelue months old. 

And booteleiTe *tis to tell you we will goe. 
Therefore we meete not now: then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coufm Weftmerland, 

What yefterrigbtour Councdldiddecree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

fVefi. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion s 
And many limits of the charge iet downc 
But yefternight, when all athwart, there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with heauy newes; 

Whofc worft was, that the noble Mortimer , 

Leading the men of Herfordfhire, to fight 
Againlt the irregular and wild Glendower , 

Was by the rude handsof that Wellhman taken, 

A thoufend of his people butchered : 

Vpon whofc dead corps there was fucb mifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameleffe transformation 
By thole W el fli- women done, as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpokenof. 

King, Ufeemes then, that the tydingsofthisbroyle 
Brake eff our bufineffe for the Holy-land. 

ff'efi. This match with other Iike,my Gracious Lord 
Far more vaeuen and vnwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hotffur there 
Yong Harry Percy, and braue Archibald^ 

That euery valiant and approued Scot , 

AtHdmido* met, where they did Ipead 
A lad and bloody bourc : 

As by difeharge of their Artillery, 

And fhape of likelihood the newes was toid 1 
For he that brought them, in the very heate ' 

And pride of their contention.did take Horie 
Vflcertane ofthe ifliie any way. 

King. Here is a deare, and true induftrious friend. 
Sir. water £/#»*, new lighted from his Hoife, 
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grain’d with the variations of eacbfoyJe, 

Betwixt that Holme don, and this feate of otirs j 
> And he hath brought vs fmootfa and welcome newes, 
TheEarleof ‘Dowglat is dilcomfited , 

Ten thoufand bold Scott, two and twenty Knights 

Balkt in their owne blood, did fir Walter fee 

On HUmcdo* plaine.* of prifoners Hotffur tooke 

Mordake Earle of Fife, aud cldcftfonne 

To beaten Dowglat, and the Earle of «AthtU t . 

Of Murrey, Angtuyuxd Menteith l 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle? 

A gallant prize ? Ha, Coufin,is it not? In lay th it is< 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’jft mce finae 
In envy, chat my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is t he Theatric of Honors tongue, 

Amongft a Groue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

W ho is fweete Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whi'lt I by looking on the prayfc of him , 

See Ryot and difhonour ftainc the brow 
Of my yong Harry, Othu it could be prOu’d 
That fome night-stripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagin'et, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and hee mines 

But let him frommy thoughts; WhattbinkeyouXuZj 

Or this yor.g Terciet pride ? The Prifoners, 

W hich he in tbisaduenture hath furprjzde, 

Tohis owne vfe he keepes,and fends me word, 

I fivtll hane none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

F his * s Vnklcs teaching, this is Woreefter ■; , 

Maleuolent to you in all afpcfls : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle vp 
The creft of Youth agaifift your dignity. 

AnnSf ' ? Ut 1 h r l,£ fe ^, fpr him toanf were this : 

And for t his caufe a while we muft negled 

Our holy purpofe to lernfaltm. h 
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Coulin, on Wednesday next, our Coucceliwte will hold 
At win for Jo in for me the Lords: 

But come your felfe with Fpeed to vs aguine. 

For more is to be fayd,and to bee done, 

Then out ofangercan bevttered. 

mjl. J will, my Liege. 

■exeunt. 

Enter Prince of Wales ^r.dfir John Falflefe, 

F<*/,Now J#*//,what time of day isit,Lad ? 

Prince. Thou artfo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and unbuttoning thee after fuppsr, and fleeping vpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that trucly, 
which thou wouldeft truely know . W fiat a deuill had thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? VnleiTe houres were cups of 
Sacke,and minuts Capons, and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignes of Leaping houfes , and the bk.ied Sunne 
himfelfea fairc hot wench in flame-coloured Taffeta ; I fee no 
teafon why thoitfiiouldcft befeperfiuous to demand the time 

oftheday. , , 

Falf. indeed you come neere me now, tf-*//, for wetliat take 
Hurfes,goe by the Moone and feuen Starrcs, and not by Phoebus, 
he, that wandring Knight fo fairer and I prethec,fweet wagge, N 
when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maidiy 1 fhoufd 
fay for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

prince. What, none ? 

Fnlf. No by my troth, not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 

loguetoan Eggeand Butter. 

?>-i*<rr.Well,how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Marry tben-fweet wag, when chou art King, let not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body ; bee called Theeuesof the 
dayes beauty : 1st vs be <D innate porrefters, Gentlemen of the 
/hade, minionsofthe Moone ; and let men fay, , wee bee men of 
<>ood gouernmenr , being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chafteMiftris the Moone j vndcr whole countenance we 

Thou fay ft well, and it holdes well too.for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe, andflow like 
the Sea , being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone; as for 
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*jroof< : Now a purfe of gold moft rcfolutely foatcht on M-o 
Say night, and moft diflolutely fpent on Tuekiay morning; got 

with wearing lay by, and fpent with crying Bring in : now m 

as low an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder, and by and by mas 

highaflow astheridge oftheGallovvcs. 

Falf. By the Lord thou fayeft true> Lad : ana is not my Ho- 
fteffc of the Taueme a moft fweet wench ? 

Prince, As the Hony of Hibla ^ my old Lad Oi the Caitictanci is 
not a Buffo lerkin a moft fweet robe ofdurancc? 

Falf. How now, how now, mad waggc,whar,in cby quips 
and thy quiddities ? W hat a plague haue 1 to doc with a Buffc 
lerkin ? 

Prince. Why, what a poxe haue I to doe with my Holt elk: 
of the Taueme? 

Falf. Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I cuet call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Faff. No, lie giue thee thy due , thou haft payd all there. 
'Prince. Yea and elfewhcre,fo faras myecynswoiftd ftreteh, 
and where it would not,I haue vfd my crcd 1 1 . 

Falf. Yea, and fovfed it,that were it not beers apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant.But I prethce fweet wag.fhall there be- 
Gallows ftanding in England , when thou art King Pandrefo- 
lution thus fnubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick theLaw?doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a thcefe. 
Pr#*«.No,thou /halt. 

Falf. Shall IPO rare by the Lord lie be a braue Judge. 
Pr*’««.Thou iudgeft falle already.Ime3ne thou /Irak haue the 
hangingof the Thceues, and fo become a fare Hangman. 

Falf.yjtWyHally well, and in fome fort it sutnpts with my 
humor,as well as waiting inthe Court, I can tell you. 

Prince, tor obtaining of futes ? 

F4//.Yea, for obtaining offutes, whereof tbcKangmjR hath 
bolcane vVarlrop. Zbloodlam as tnclanchdlvasaavbCat. 
ora lugd-Beaie. } ' 

, Vrince.Oi an old Lion,or a Louers Lute, 

Falf. Yea, or the Drone of a Lincohefbire Bagpipe, 
Rri»f<.Wbac fayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy of 

Moore- ' 







lat faycs Mow fit** 
Sugary Iackc?How 
e, that thoufoldcft 
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Moors-ditch ? 

Falf. Thou haft the rnoft vnfauory fmiles , and art Indeede 
the moft comparatiuerafcalkft fvVecteyoi g Pmice. But Hall 
I prethee trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Councell rated me : he or her day 
in the ftrecreabout you fir ; but J raark’t him not, and yet hec 
talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not , and yet hectalkt 
wifely, in the ftreeretoo. 

‘Prince. Thou didlt well : for Wifedome cries out in the 
ftreets,and no man regards it. 

Falf, .0,thou haft damnably iteration, and art indeed ablet© 
corrupt a Saint: thou baft done much harme vnto cnee ,Ha3 t 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I knew thte, HaUft knew no- 
thing, and now am I , if a man ihould fpeake trucly, little bct« 
ter then one of the wicked:! muft giue ouerchis lifejand I will 
giueit ouer: By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine s lie bee 
damned for neuera Kings fonnein Cbriftendomc. ' 

Prince, W here fiiall we take a purfe to morrow, I*ckf ? 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt , Lad, lie make one ♦ and I doe 
not,call me villaine, and baffclf mee. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee r 

ing.to Purfe-taking. 

Falf. why yHallfxis my vocation, Halli 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pojnes, ‘ 

P oj. Now fhail wee know if Gads hill haue let a match : 0, 
if men were to be faned.by merit, what hole in hell were hot c* 
nough for him ?This is the moft omnipotent Villaine that 
cry’d,Stand,toa true man. 

Prince. Good morrow Ned. 

Poy. Good morrow fweetc Nall. W! 

Remorfe? What faycs fir lohnSacfy and 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule 
him on Goad Friday laft, for a Cup of Madera 
ponslegge ? 

lehn fiand s to his word, theDiiicirftall Jhaue ms 
bargaine, for he was neuer a breaker of Prouerbs : he Will £u* e 
theDiucIl his due. 

\ * 7 ' 
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Heines. Then art thou damn’d lor keeping thy word with 

tb pS.Eirc he had beene damn'd for coozening the diuell. 

' Per. But my lads , my lads, to morrow mo; ning,by fourea 
clockc cariy at Gait HOy there arc pilgi imes going to Cants***- 
rj with rich offerings , and Traders riding to L f*** With tat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all 5 you haue hor(is f or your 
lelues '.Gads- Hill lies to night in Rochefter,l haue peipoke tup« 
per tomorrow night in Eoflcheape j wee may do it as ftcureas 
fieepe:ifyou will goe, I will ftuffc your purtes full oi crownes; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be bang’d. 

F*//.Hearc yee, Ycdvvaid , ifl tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

P®;.You will, chops? 

F at/. Hall, wilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, I rob ?Iachecfc ? not I by my faith. 

Falf.ihets neither honefty,man-hood,nor good ftllowlh ;p 
in thce^nor thon camft not of t he blood royall , if thou dared; 
not Hand for ten fhillings. 

Prince . Well, thenonccinmy daies He bee a macUcap. 

Falf. Whyjthats wellfaid. 

Prince. Well, come w hat will , He tarry at home. 

Falf Ay the Lord He bea traitor then, when thou art King. 

Prince. I care not. 

P »in. Sit lob » t I prethce leaue the Priace and me alone,! will 
lay him downe luch reafonsfor this aduenture,chat he Ihailgo. 

Falf. WeUGod giue thee the Ipirit of perfwafion,& him the 
earcsof profiting, that what thou fpeakft may m«ue,and yv hat 
he beares may be belecucd, that the Prince, may (for recreation 
fake)prouea faUetheefjfor the poorcabufes of the tim$ want 
countenancesfarewell, you fhail find me in Ecflcheap. < 

Prt . Farewel the lat ccr fpring, farewell Alhaliown rummer. 

vcj. Now my go id fvveet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
X n V /a jt * 13ue a iea ^ to execute , that l cannot mannaoc alone. 
FalpajfeyHarney . Rofitllgnd Gais-Hill ft^W robthofe me, n that 
we haue already way-laid; your felfc and, I. willnOr be dmcc 
and when hey haae the booty, ifyouandidoenct rob them, 

ent this head from my ftualdcrs. 

* Prince i 




TbeHiftoryef 

Prinee.Rovt /hall we part with them in letting forth? 

B*.Why,Wc will fet forthbefore or after thetn ? and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plcafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themlelues , which 
they fhall hauenofooner atchieucd,but week fet vpon them. 

Prin, Yea, but tis iiketftat they will know vs by our horfes 
By oar babies, and by cuery other appointment, to be ourfelues. 1 

Po.TutjOur horles they fhall not lee,Iletic them in the wood* 
our vizards we will change, after we leaue themiaadfirraj haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce , to immaske onr noted out* 
ward garments. 

Prinee.Yea,butT doubt they will bee too hard forvs. 

*Po. Well, for two ©f them I know to be as true bred cow- 
ards as eucr turned back : and for the third , if he fight longer 
then he fees rcafon, lie forfwcare armes,The vertue of this ieft 
will be, the incomprehenfible lies that this fat Rogue wil tel vs 
when we mcete atfupper, how thirty at lead hee fought with 
what wards, what b!owes,whatextremitiesheindured, and in 
the reproofe of rhefe, lies the ieft. 

*Priuce. WeI,Ilegoe withthee,prouide vs all things ncceflary, 
saa mecte mce to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there He fup: 

Tty.Farewell'my lord. Exit Pojnes. 

*Pnnce.\ know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your idleneilet 
Yetheerein will I imitate the Sunne, 

Whodothpermit the bafecontagious eloudes 
To fmoocher vp his beauty from the world. 

That when hee pleafeagametobcehimfelfc. 

Being wanted , hee may bee more wondred at 
By breaking through the foulcand vgly mills 
Ot vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy daies , 

To Iportwoald bee as tedious as towoike j 

But when they fcldome come , they wiiht for, come, 

And nothing pleafeth burrare accidents: 

So when this Ioofe bcbauiourl throw oft 
And pay the debt I neucr promifed , 

By 
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By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much /hall I fallificmen* hopes. 

And like bright metall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o’rc my fault, 

Shal Ihew more goodly,and actrad more eyes, 

Then that which hath nolbyle to let it eft 
He f® offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming time, when men thinkelcaft I will. 

Enter the King, NorthtunberUntijyorcefterJlM fpur, 
Sir Walter Blunt {with ethers, 

King, My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnaptto rtirre atthefeindignities. 

And you haue found me j for accordingly. 

You tread vpon mypatiencc : but be Cure 
1 will from henceforth rather bee my fclfe. 

Mighty, and to be feard,tbcn my condition 

Which hath beene fmooth as oylsj foft as yong downs. 

And therefore loft that Title of reiped, 

Which the proud Coule ne’repayesbutto the proud. 
f?°r. Our houfe (my foueraigne Liege)!ittle deferue* 
j u Urgc of g rcatncfl c to bee vfed on it. 

And that famegreanefle too, which our owne hands 
Haue hope to make fo portly. Nor. My lord , 

Worcefier t pt thee gone, for Idoc fee 
Danger and difobedienccin thine eye: 
a a\ J° u ^P re ^ cl ) cc 1S too bold and peremptory. 

And Maiefty might neuer yet endure P 7 

The moody frontier of a feruants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we neede 

Kra&t^f‘ Ufendfor) ' ou - 

. AT-r.reamy good Lord, 

Where a, he ?tT°" rocl ". 

r£ng,h im ‘ 6e ’ 

B z 



Exit, 
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"'Hotf.yLy liege, I dlddenynoprifoners. 

But I renumber when the fight was done, 

Whe> l wav drie withrage and extreme toyle, 

Brea, hie s and faint ? leanirg vpon my fword, 

Catnc there a certaine Lord j neat and trimly drefi* 
Frefh as a Bridegroomcjand his chin new rcapt, 
Shewd like a ftubbieland at haruefthome: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe hec held 
Apouncet boxs, which euer and anon 
Hegaue his ncfe,and tookt awayagaine, 

W ho therewith angry, when it ncx t came there 3 
Tooke it in fnuffe,!and itill he fmilde and talkt, 

And asthefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vnraught knaues, vnmanncrly, 

To bring a flouerJy vnband-fome coarfe. 

Betwixt the windeand his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tearmes. 
Hcqueftioned me.* among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then allfmarting, with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftered with a Popinjay, 

Oueofoiy griefeand my impatience, 

Anfwcred ncgle<flingly,I know not what. 

He ihoaidjOr hee iliould nor, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fo briske,and finell fo fwcete, 
Andtalke fo like a waiting- Gentle- woman, 

Of Guns & Drums, and wounds,God faue the marker 
And telling me thcfoueraign’ft thing oa earth, 

Was Parmacity for anin ward bruifej 
And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

Thisvillanous Saltpeter ihotild be dig"d 
Out of the bowels of the harmclefle Earth ; 

Which manya r-ood call fellow had deftroy’d 
So cowardly ; and but for rhcle vile Guns, 

He would hauebeene himfelfc a Sduldi^r. 

This bald vnioyntcd chat ofhis (my lord) , 

1 anfwcred jadire&ly (as 1 6yd) 
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And I bcfccch you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufetion 
Betwixt my loue, and your high Maiclty. 

Blunt . The circumftance confidered, good my Lor d j 
What er’e Harry Viercy then hadfayd 
To fuch a perlcn, and in fuch a place: 

Attach a time, with all the reft retold. 

May rcafonably die, and neuerrife. 

To doc him wrong, or any way impeach 
W hat then he fayd, Co he vnfay it now. 

King. Why, yet hee doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That we at our owne charge fhajl ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer , 

Who in my foulc hath wilftilly betraide 
The Hues ofjt hole, that he did leade to fight, 

Againft the great Magician, damned Q lendowrv. 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of M*rch 9 
Hath lately married : (hall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemea tray tor home ? 

Shall we buy trcafbn ? and indent with fearcs, 

W hen they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelues. 

No, on the barren Mountair.e let him ftarue. 

For I (hall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whole tongue ftiall aske me for one penny coft. 

To ranfomc home rcuolred Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer l 
He neuer did fall off, my Soucraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Necdesno more butone tongueiforall thofc wounds. 

Thole mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke. 

When on the gentle S euernes fiedgy banks 
-n fingle oppofition hand tehand. 

He did confound the belt part of an boure 
In changing hardiment with great Gleadowtr. 

Tlirec times they breath’d, and three times did they drinfce, 

Vjwn agreement offwift&wrwM flood, * 

Who then affrighted w«b their bloody lookes, 
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Kan fearefully among the trembling Reedes. 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow bankc, 
B'ood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants, 
Neuerdid bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with (ucn deadly wounds, 
Norneucr could the noble Mortimer , 

Receiue fo raany^and all willingly : 

Then let him not be flandcred with reuolt. 

JC^.Thou doft bely him, Percy, thou doft bely him , 
He neuer did encounter with Glendower, 

I tell thee, he durft as well hauc met the Dwell alone, 
As Owen giemdmrer for an enemy. 

Art thou notafliam’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let mce not heare you fpeake-of Mortimer , 

Send me your prifoners with thefpeedieft mcanes, 

Or you /hall heare in fuch a kinde from mee, 

As will difplcafe you. My Lord Northumberland) 
Weliccnceyour departure with yourfonne : 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it. 

Hot . And if the diuell come and roare for them 
I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. What?drunk with collcrPftay and paufea while 
Here comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of Mor timer ? 

Zounds I will fpcake of him, and let my foule 
W ant mercy if 1 doe not ioyne with him : 

Yea on his part, ile empty all thofe veines. 

And (head my desire blood, drop by drop, fthduft. 
But J will lift the downe-trod Mortimer , 

As high in ’th ayreas this vnthankfull King, 

As this ingrate andcancred BulUngbrook*. 

2 yor. Brother,the King hath made your Nephew mad. 
Wor. Who ftrocke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot . He will forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then bischeckelookt pale. 



Exit King, 

f 
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And on my face he§ turn'd an cy« of death, 

Trembling eucn at the name of CMtrtimer. 

W or. I cannot blame him, wasnotheeproclaymd 
By Richard that dead fs , the nextofbloud? 

Nor , Hee was ; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was , when the vnhappy King » 

( Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon ) did let torth 
Vpon his Irijh expedition ; 

From whence hee intercepted , did returne 
To bee depos'd and fhortly murdered. 

Ww. And for whofe death, wee in the worlds wide mouth , 
Liuefcandaliz’dand fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to theCrowne ? 

T^or. Hee did , my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his eoufin King, 

That wi/ht him on the barren mountaines ftarGc?' 

But fhall it bee, that you that fet the Crownc 
Vpon the head of thi s forgetful! man'* 

And for his fake wcare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fubotnation ? fhall it bee 
Thatyouaworldofcurfcs vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meanes. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather?' 

O pardon, if that 1 ddccndfo low. 

To (hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vndcr thisfubtileKing. 

Shall it for £hame bee fpoken in theft daies r 
Or fill vp Cbroniclesin time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power 
D id gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

( As both ofyou, God pardon it, haue done) - 
To put downe KJchard that fweet Iouely Rofe , 

And plant this thome , this canker Bulling, brooke d 
And fhall it in more fhamc bee further fpoken , 

That you are fool’d , diftarded, and fhookc off 
By him,’ from .whom thefe fhamesye vndcr-wcnt ? 
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No, yet time ferues , wherein you may redeems 
Your hanilht honors, and reftore your fclues , 

Into che good thoughts of the world agatne : 

Reuengc the jeering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud Kine, who ftudies day and night. 

To anfwcr all the debt hee owes to you, 

Euen with the bloody paimentof your deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor . Peace Coufin, fay no more. 

And now I will vndafpc a fecret Booke, 

And to your quiche concerning dilcontents 
lie read your matterdeepe and dangerous , 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As toor’ewalke a Currant roring lowd 

On the vnfteadfull footing ot a (peare. . 

Hot. If hec fill in , pood night,or fink« Or fwim, 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft , 

So honor erode it from the North to South , 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
Torowzea Lion , then to dart a Hare. . v 
Imagination offomc great exploit , 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By Heauen, mee thinksit wercan eafie feape. 
To plucke bright honor from the palc-fac’d Moonc, 
Or diue inco the bottome of the deepe , 

Where fadome-line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence , might wcare 
Without corriuall , all her dignities s 
But out vpon this halfe- fac’t fellow (hip* 

VVor. Hee apprehends a world of figures here ; 
But not the (ortnc of what hee thould attend; 

Good Coufin giuc mee audience for a while. 

Wot. I cry you mercy. 

mr . Thofefame noble Sew that are your prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 

By God hee fhall not haue a Scot of them. 

No , if a Scot would faue his loulc , hec (hall not, 
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lie keepe them by this band. 

Wor. You dart away. 

And lend no eare vnto my purposes .• 

Thole prifontrs you fhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will j that’s flat : 

Hefayd he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue tofpeakeof Mortimer i- 
But I will findc him when hee lies aflcepe. 

And in his eare He hallow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haueaStarling /hall bee taught oofpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giuc it him. 

To keepe his anger dill in morion. 
tf'or. Hcare you,Coufin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies hecrc I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bnllingbroeke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 

But that I thinke his father loucs him not. 

And would be glad he met with fome roifchancc : 

1 would haue him poyfoned witha pot of Ale. 

Farewell Kmfmaa,ile talke to you. 

When you arc better tempered to attend. 

Arft-C w ^ ata Wafp- tongue and impatient foofe 
Art thou,to breake mtoth'is womans-mood, 

hJ wJTT n ° t0 T n S uc bu c thine owne? 

Of this vile Politician BulUngbrooke. " 

Whywhar • candy dcale of courtefie ^ Yon 
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O, the Diuell take fuchcoozeners, God fbrgiueme. 
Good vnkle tell your tale,Ihaue done. J 
Wor. Nay, if you haue nor, to it againe, 

We will itay yout leiliire. 

H it. I haue done y ray th. 

Wor. 1 hen o: te more to your Scottifh Prifoners* 
Deliuerthiin vp without their ranfome ftraightj 
And make the Dowglao fonne your onely means 
For power s in Scotland, which for diners reafons 
Which ! Hiali fend you written, bee allur'd. 

Will eafiiy be granted you, my Lord. 

Your ibnne in Scotland being thus imployed 
Shall fccretly into the bofomecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d. 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. Of Torke, i* it not ? 
m»r.True,who beares hard 
Hi s brothers death at Briflow the Lord Scrape ° 
It'peakc not thisin eftimation. 

As what I thinke might bee, but what 1 know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet downc. 

And onely ftaies but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhall bring it ©n. 

Hot. I fmellittvpon my lifeit will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote,thou ftill Ict’ft flip. 
Hot. W hy,it cannot choofe but be a' noble plot. 
And then the powerof Scot landed, of Tork*. 

To ioync with Mortimer .ha, 

Wor. And fo they lhall. 

Hot. Infayth it is exceedingly wellaitndc. 

Wor. And ’tisno little reafdn bids vsfpetdj 
To fauc our heads,by ray fingof a head ; 

For ,bcare our le! jcs as cuen as wee can. 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt s 
And tbihke wee thinke ourfeluesvnfatisfied, * 

Till he hath fouud a time to pay vs home. J 
And fee already ,how he doth begin 
To make ys ftrargers jo his lookesofloue, 
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Hof. Hee doesthee does; week bee reueng’don him. 

Wor. Coufin, farewell. No further goe in this, 

Then I by Letters fhill direct your courle 
When time is ripe, which will bee fuddenlyt 
He ftcale to Glendorver, and loe , Mortmer , 

Wh^re you and TDowglat. and our powers at once. 

As I will fa&ion it .lhall happily meet, • :j ; 

To jbeare our fortunes ia our owne Ikrong arnoes/- * { • 

Which now wee hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewell,good brother r we (hallthriue,! truit. 

Hot. Vnkle , adue : O lec the houres bee fhort , 
TiU‘Ficlds,& Biowes,and Jroues, applaud our {port Exeunt. 

Enter a. farrier with :a Laxter#* in hisbdnd ' , 
i Car. Heigh ho,an it be not foure by the day , lie be hahgd, 
eharl et-vraiut is ouer the new Chimney, and yet ourlioHc not 
pack t. What Ofllerf 

Oft. Anon, anon. L 

x.Car.l prethce Tom, beat Cuts Saddk.put a few Flocks in 
thepoint, poore lade is wrung in the Withers out of all pefle. 

Enter another Carrier. j ^ 5 ' ' „ ' 

• Car. Peak and Beanes arc as danke heete as a dog, and that 
is the neat way to giue poore lades the Bocsithis houfe is tur* 
nedvpfidedownefince^^i* Oitler died. 

i. Car, poore fellow neuer ioyedfince the price of Oates 
rofe, it was the death of him. 

z.Car. I thinke this to bee the moft viilandus houfc in all 
London road for Fleas,I am Hung like a Teach. 

i. Car. Like a Tench ? by the Maffc there is ne’rc a King 
chriften could be better bit, then I haue bin finee the firft cork. 

z.Car. Why, you will allow vs ue‘ i e a lordaine, and then we 
leakc inyour Chimney , and your Chamber-lie hr eedes Fleas 
like a Loach. 

i .C4r. What Oftltr.ccmca.vrny. and be hangdycomeaway. 
a.C^r.I haue a Gammon of Bacon, and two rafts of Ginger, 
to bedeliueredasfarre as Cbtnng-crojj'e. 

t .Car. Gods body, the Turkifcs in my parcier arc quite ftar- 
ueaswhat O flier ? a plague os thte,haft thou neuer an eye in 
thy head f canftaot hear# , and ’twere not as good a deed as 

C 2 drinkej 
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drinke , to breake the pace of thee, I am a very villainejcome 
and be haag'd,haft no faith in thee? 

Enter Gadi-fltB. 

Gads-btll . Good-morow Carrier t .What's a elocke ? 

Car, 1 1 hinke it bee two a clocke. 

GadA prcthec lend me thy Lanthorne, to fee my Gelding in 
the Stable. 

i .Cay. Nay by God,foft j.I know a tricke worth two of that 
X faith. 

Gad. I prcthec lend cnee thine. 

*. Gw. I , when?canft tell ? Lend mee thy Lanteme ( quoth 
he* ) Marry lie fee thee hanged lirft. 

Cad. Sirra Carrier y /What time do you meane to come to 
London? 

xCar. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee j Come neighbor Mnget , weele call vp the Gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamhcrlaine. ■ Exeunt, 

G*/. What ho, C,h4/nberl<untl 

Cham. At hand, quoth Picke-purfe. 

Gad, That's cucn as fairc, as at hand,qd.thcC^ 4 ^rr /<?» ) 
for thou varkft no more from picking of purfes, then giuisg 
dirediondoth from labouring: thou lay eft theplot how.- 

Cham. Good morrow Maftcr Gadiahtll } \tho\6s currant 't hit 
I told ypu yefternight, there’s a Frankjtn in the wildof Kent, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold', I heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft nightat lupper , a kind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of chirge too, God knowes 
what, they arc vp already , and call for Egscs and Butter -they 
will away prefcntly. 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Ntcholat Clarkes, 
lie giue thee thisnecke. 

CWw.No.Itc none otic ;I prcthec ketpe that for the Hang- 
man, for iknow thou wor/hippeft Saint 'FTwhelat, astruely as 
a man offalfhood may. 7 

Gad. Whattalkeft thoutomecof the Hangman ? if I hang, 
IlemakeafatpaireofgallowssforifJ hang, oldfir Iohn\m& 
with me, and chou knowfthecis no ftarueling s tut» there are 

otbtr 
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other Troians that thou dream’ ft nor of, the which for /port 
fake, are content to do the profeffion fome grace , that would 
( if matters fhould be lookt into)fbr their credit lake make all 
whole : I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers , no long-flaffe 
fixpenny ftrikers, none of thefe mad muftachio purple-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity.Burgomafters 
and great O.ieyers . fuch as can hold m,fuch as will ftrike <bo» 
ner then lpcake, and fpeakefoonerthen drinke,& drinke fooncr 
then pray;andyet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to« 
tbeir faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they ride vp and downc on her , and make her 
their bootes. 

Whar, the Common- wealth their Bootes? will (he hold 
out Water in foule way ? 

Gad. She will,ftie will, Iuftice hath liquord herrwe ftcalc as 
in arCaftle , cockefure j wee haue the rtccic of Fernefeed,.wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. N iy,by my faith,I thinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou /halt haue a /hare in our pur** 
chafe, as J am a true man. 

Nay, rat her let me haue it, asyou are a falfe theefe, 

GadGoto,bomo is a common name toall men: bid the OJtUr 
bring my Gelding out of the ftable;farewcll,yc muddy knaue. 

, Enter Prince, Voynes t and J>eto,&s. 

P^r. Comefhelter, fhelrer, J haue re mooned Falflaffcs 
Horfe.and he frets like a gum’d vcluet. J 

Prince. Stand clofe. r_,,_ P rff „ 

F *lf. Pomet \Poinee, and bee hangd,Pd»fr. * ***’ 

*“ kidnCyd ' afCal1 ’ what " ^wKng dotft 

Falf. What Voines iHaM 

l r 2 ?- Hc isw& ‘ kc V P to the top of the Hill, Ik go feek him 

li” S 
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witdhc with the rogues company# If the rafcal haue nor giqeft 
dec medicines to make me ioue him, He be ha?igat it could not 
be elfe.I haue drunke medicines * *Foincs J tl<3tl i % plague on you 
both. Bardott, Teto y lie ftaruc ere lie rob a f oot further : and 
'twere nor as good a died as drinks, to tut ne true man, and to 
kaue thefe Rogues , lam thevericftVarlet thattue» chewed 
with a toothseight yardes of vneusn ground, is three fcore and 
ten miles afoot with me : and the ftony* hearted Villainss 
kno Sitwell enough, a plague vpon it , when t heeues cannot bs 
trueone to another. l^eey whiftle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all f giue mee my Hcrfe,you rogues, 
Giuemee my Horfe,and bee hangd. 

Pr»«.Peace ye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine care clofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of Trauelkrs. 

Falf. Haue you any leauersto lift me vp again being down? 
Zbloud,l!e not beare mine owae flefh fo far afoot againe /brail 
the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchtquenwhat a plague mean ye 
tocoltmeethus? 

Priw^.Thou lieft,thou art not colted, thou art vncolted • 

''ft Falf. I prethee good Prince Hall , helpe mce to my horfe, 
Good Kings foone. 

P rinee. Gut ycuRogue.fhall I bee your Oftler ? 

Falf. Go h3ng thy felfe 1 n thine o wne Hcire apparent Garters! 
if I be tane,Ue peach for this; and I haue nor Ballads made on 
all, and fiingto filthy tones , letacupofSackebemy poyfon; 
when ieft is fo forward, and afoot coo,I hate it. 

gnter Gttds-HilL 

Gad. Stand. Fal.S* I doe againft my will. 

Pi«#.0 tis our fetter, I know his voic etBardol, what newes? 

'Bar. Cafe yee,cafe ey;on with your V izards«ther’s mon y °* 
the Kings,coinming downe the Hill , tis going to the King* 
Exchequer. 

Falf. You lie, you rogue,tis going to the Kings Tauerne. 

<7<i«4Thcre’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To bee hanged. 

f rinee. \ oa fours fhall front them in the narrow Lane • 

VedPoines and t will walke lower jif they fcape from yoor 
encounter, then they light on vs. 

fttt. 
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Pete. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. Whar,acoward,Sir Iohn Pate neb ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not If bn of Gant our Granfather, but yet 
no coward, Hall. 

Prince . Well, weele leaue that to the proofe. 

P< 7 .Sirra lackj hy horfe ftands behind the hedge,when thou 
needed him, there thou fhalt find him, farewell, and ftand faft. 
Falf.No w cannot I ftrike him if I fiiould be hang’d. 

Prince. Ned, where arconrdi/guifes? 

P oy. Heere hard byrftand clofe. 

Falf. Now,my mafters, happy man bee his dole, (ay, cucry 
man to his bufineffe. 

Enter t be Trane Here. 

T ra . Come ,ncyghbor, the boy /hall lead our horfcsdown® 
the hill, weele walke afoote a while, and eafe our kgs. 

Tbeenej. Stay. 7r*.Ielu$ bleftevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe withthem,cut the villaincs throates : a 
horclbn caterpillers IBacon fedknanc*, they hateJvs,youth 3 
downe with them,fleece them. 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both We and ours for cuer. 

Falf . Hang ye gorbellied kaaucs, are ye vndone? no, ye fat 
chuffes.I would yout ftoie were heere son Bacons, on, what ye 
knaues?yong men mu ft liue,you are grand Iurors,arcye? week 
iurcyou, yfayth. 

H eere they rob them and binds them. Enter 
the Prince , and Popes. 

Prince. The theeucs haue bound the true men : now.could 
thou and I rob the theeues,and go merrily toLondoo,it would 
i0r a w ecke, laughter for amouth,and a goodie# 

Vey. Stand clofe, I heare them comming. 

Snter the t beetle s againe. 

. STf* mafters, let vs /hare,tnd then to horfe before 

thJre. nn n C - Pn r CC “ d P L ° yneS beC nOE tWO «™inC. COWflrds, 

than ina wUd DuckS 108 ’^" 8 00 *° rC VQl ° Ur in thaC Poyne5 > 
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fjis they are faring, t^e Prince & Toy^ 
frin. Your money A fit *P°» thtm/hej all run awy, a »d Fat. 
P oyn. VUlaitus. (M* *‘ ter 4 yUwo f te ° : r »»* to, t 



\Jeaumg the booty behind them. 

Prin. Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horfc.t he thecuej 
are fcattered ,and pofleft with ft are fo ftrongly.that they dare 
not mcete each other, each take his fellow for an ofticersaway 
good V(d,F*lpffe fweats to dear b,and lards the leane earth as 
he wa’rkes alo: g : wertnot for laughing,! fhould pitty him. 

Pay. How the’rogue roard ! Exemt, 

E titer Hotfpttr folus, reading a Letter. 

But for mine owne part, my Lord,l could be well contented 
to be therein rtfpect of the lout I bear e your houfe. 

He could be conuentcd,why is he not t hen ? in re!pe<$ of the 
hue hebearcsour houfe; he iliewes in this, he loues hisowoc 
barnebettertben he louesour houfe. Let mee fee fbmc more, 
Lhepurpofeyou undertake, is dangerous. 

Why thats cerraine/tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe,to 
drmkej but I tell you(my Lord foole) out of thtsncttle danger 
we pluckt this flower fafety. 

The purpofe youvndertake is dangerous, the friends you tie- 
nted vneertaine, the time it felfe vn for ted, and your whole 
plot too light, for the counter pot fe of i ft great an oppofition, 
Say you (o, fay you fo? I fay vnto you againc.you arc a fhallow 
cowardly hindc,and you lie: what a lack-brainc is this? by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was layd, our friend true 
and conftantiagood plot, good fricnds,and full ofexpe&atien, 
anescellent plat , very good friends • whar a frofty-fpirited 
rogue is this? why my L. of Torke commends the plot, and the 
generalUourfeoftheaiffion. Zounds and ! were now by this 
iaf:ftl,I could bi aine him with his Ladies Fanne.Is there nit my 
father my vnckle,and my felfe, LEdmond Mortimer, my L. of 
Torkf , and Owen q ieudowerHs there not befidcsthe Dowglad 
haue I not all their letters to meete mee in Arraes by the ninth 
of the next month? and are they not feme o‘ them fet forward 
a!rcady?What aPaganrafcallisthis and Infidell ? Ha, you lhall 
fee now in very linccrity offeaie and cold heart, will he to the 

King, 
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ling, and lay-open all our proceedings. O, I could deuidemy 
felfe, and goe to buffets, for mouing (uch a difli of skim Milkc 
withfohoHOurable an adfion. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we arepreparcd.1 will let forward to night . Enter bu Lady \ 
How now K.at* A muft leaueyou within thefe two hourcs. 
Lady. O my good Lord,why are you thus alone ? 

For what offence baue I this fortnight bccnc 
A banilhr woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me, tweet Lord,what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy fton»acke,pleafure,and thy golden flee-pe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftart io often when thou fitft alone ? 

Why haft thou loft tire frefh blood io thy checkcs. 

And giuen toy treasures and my rights of thee. 

To thicke-eyd inufing^ad curft melancholy f 
In my faint {lumbers,! by t-hec watchr. 

And heard thcc murmure talcs ofyrcn warres, 

Speakc tearmes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkc 
OPfaihes; and rctires,erenchcs, tents. 

Of Paiiizadocsjfronticrsjparapets, 
OfbaiilisksjOfcannonjCuluerin, ^ 

Oiprifoncrs ranfomc,and of fouidiers flaine. 

And all the current ofaheaddy fighr, 

Thy Ipirit within thee hath beene fo at ware. 

And thus hathfo befturd thee in thy ftcepe. 

That beds of fweat haue ftood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And m thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

r ^«ihaftc.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufincflehatbmy Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, die he loues me not. 

G a IIU T withthe P^ket gone i 
Set. He is my Lord, an houre agoe. 

^ from thc shcrift ^ 
Hcrfr dih brou § ht eue n now. 
at Horfc a Roane, a crop-car^is it not ? 
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■Ser. It is my Lord. 

-,' Hots That Rosa fhall be my throne. Well, I wiilbackehitn 
ftraighr-E [per ante, bid 'Butler leade him forth into the Parke. 

•Lady. But hcareyou,rr.y Lord. 

Hot . W hat fayft thou, my Lady ? 

La. W hat is it carries you away ? 

Hot . W hy,tny horfe(my loue) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape,a iveezelhath not fuch a dealc 
of fpleene,as you are toft with. In fayth ile know yourbufines, 
Harry, that I wilsl fcare,tny brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, and hathfent for you to line his encerpri*e,but if you 

Hot. So far afoot, I ihali be weary,loue. (goe. 

L a . Come, come, you Parraquito, anfwer tree dire&ly vnto 
this queftion that 1 fhall aske: in fayth ile breakethy little fin- 
ger jJfrfrryjand if thou wilt not tel! me all things true. 

Hot. \ way,away,you trifler,louc;I loue thee not s 
1 care not for thee,JC<*h?»this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloody nofes,and crackt crownes. 

And paffe them currant too: gods tne my horfe. 

W hat faift thou KWr^what wouldft thou hauc with me ? 

La. Dee you not loue me? doe you not indeede ? 

W ell.doe not then? for fince you loue me not, 

I will not loue my felfe. Doe you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpcakein ieft,or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride? " 

And when lama horfe- backe, I will fweare, 

I loue the infinitely.But harke you J Kate, 

I muft not hauc you henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goc : nor rcafon whereabout .• 

Whither I muft, I muft: and to conclude, 

Thi seuening muft I leaue you, gentle Kata 
I know you w>ft,but yet no (farther wife, 

'Then Hany Percies wife. Conftant you are, 

But ycr a woman, aud for fecrecie, 

-No Lady defer, for I will beleeue, 1 

Thou v. ilt not veter what thou doft not know s 
And fo far will I truft thee? gentle Kate, 

" Z* 
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La.Uovf (o far? 

Hot. Not an inch furthenbut harke you Kate, 

Whither I go, thither lhall you goe too: 

Today will I fetforvvardjto morrow you : 

Will this content you Kate} 

L 4.1t muft of force. Exeunt . 

Enter Prince and Pojnet*. 

’prince. Hedy preihcecomc out of that facroome,and lend 
meethy hand to laugh a litrle. 

*Poj. where haft beene,?Z?#? 

Prin, With three or foure Logger- heads, amojigft three or 
foure-fcore Hbgs-hcads. 1 hstte founded the very b.Me firing of 
Humility. Sirra, I am fworne brother toalesfh of Drawer>s,and 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom, ‘Dtcl t, and 
Francis ; they take it already vpon their faluauon , that though 
I be Prince of Wales, yet lam the King ®f Courts fie, and tel! mee 
flatly,! am not proud faille like Falftajfe \ but a Corinthian , a 
Lad of metall.a good Boy ( by the Lord lb they call mee ) and 
when lam King of England, I lhall command all the good 
Lads in Eaftcheap.lhzy call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off .To conclude, lam fogbodaproficientin one quar- 
ter ofanboure, that I can drinke with any Tinker in his owne 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, thou haft loft 
much honor , that thou wert not with race in this atftion : but 
fweet Ned : tofweetcn which nameof Ned , I giue thee this 
penniworth of Sugar, clapt euen now into my hand by an v.ider- 
skinkcr, one that neuer fpake other Englilh in his lire , then 3 
•hillings and 6. pence, and You are welcome . with this fhrill ad* 
tonoVytAnenanonftrySkorea pint of Bafiardin the Half moon, 
or lo.But Ned, no dnue away time till Falftajfe come, I pi ethee 
aoe thou Hand in fomeby-roome, while I queftio i my puny 
Drawer,to what end he gaue me the Sugar, and do neuer leaue 

5S“t: P r yb,t,o '^ tatai 

*P tines * Francis » 

FrintJ^i ar r Pe , lfC ^- , '*£** Francis. 

•Anon, anon firj looke down into the pomegraua^, Ralfe, 

D * Prince . 
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Print. Co me hither, F rancit. 

Francis .My lord. 

Pr<*ee,How long had thou to feTue, Francis ? 

Francis.Fodootb fiue yecres.and as much as to «, a — 

P ojnts. F raneit. 

Tr-swir; Anon,anoa, fir, 

P rince. Fiue ycercs » berlady a long Icafe for the chincking 
•f pewtcr:ButFrvi»r«ir, dareft thou bee lb valianr,as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and Ihcw it a faire paire of heefcj, 
andtunncfrotnit ? 

Francis, O Lord fir , lie befwomcvponalltheBookesm 
SngUnd, I could find in my heart. 

?emet.¥r<tntti. branch. Anon fir. 

Prince- How old art thou,Fr<«wfcr ? 

Fr4*r«r.Eet mee fee , about Michaelmas next 1 fhaU bee. 

P tints. Francis. 

Francis. Anon fir,pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

Prince, Nay, but harkeyou Francis, fot the Sugar thougsueft. 
nje,’twas but apennyworth,waft not ? 

F^ara.O Lord, I would it hadbecne two. 

"Prince, I will giue thee for it a thouiand-poundy asketnee 
when thou wilt^nd thou (halt haue it. 



points* Francis. 



Francis. Anon, anon. 



fnnee. Anon F ranett ? No Fr**tt,,but to mot row Francis 
or F r Antis, on Thurfcday : oriudeed Fr«»m iW hen tbou wilt:. 
But F rancist 
Francis. My Lord. 

Priwc. Wilt thou rob this Leatherne lerkin, Chriftall but. 
wn, Not -pared , Agat ring, puke Kecking, Caddiccgarur, 
Smooth tongue, Spanilh pouch ? 6 

Fraw/.QLord fir,who do you menne ? 

. Jr"? u i? y the ^ yOUr Ir0wn€ haftard is yoar onely 

IfflKSw" 5 " ’ White canueffe doublet 

Wdllulley.In Earbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Fr**™. What fir; Points. Francis, 

Trine,. Away you rogue, doft rhou not heare them call? 
#H»rt they both tall him , tbeVrawer fiands amazed, not 
knowing which way tc go f , Enter Vintner . 

r*u 




Henry the Fourth - 

V in*- What , ft and ft thou ftill, and heareft fuch a calling f 
looke to the Ghefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe 
a dozen more, are at the dore.fhall I let them in ? 

prin. Let them alone a while, and then open thedore.-Pow/..- 

Poinet. A non,anon fir-.. Enter Points, 

p sin. Sim,Fa/J?*fe&nd the reft of theThecues, are at the 
doore,lhall wee bee merry? 

?m».As merry as Crickets, my Ladsbut harkeyee, what 
cunning match baue you made wish this ieft of the Drawor ? 
came ,\v hat's the ifliic ? 

P«».l am now of all humors, that haue ffiewed tbemfelaes 
humoxSjfincetheold daicsof good man Adam,f the pupil 1 age 
ofthisprelcnt Twclue a clocke at midnight. What’s a clocke, 
prancts} 

Francis . Anon, anon fir. 

Priwe.That cuer this fellow Ihould haue fewer words then 
aParrac, and yet the Ion of a Woman. His induftry is vp ftaires’ 
and down* ftaires , his eloquence the parceli of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Perceyt minde, the Hotftnr of the Worth, he that- 
kils me lome<5 ory.dozenofSeiJf/atabreakfaft , wafhes his 
bands, andfayestohis wife , Ficvpon this quiet life,. I want 
work, O my fweet Harry fayes Ihee 1 how many haft thou'kild 1 
today. ? Giue my Roan horfc a drench ( layes he )and anfwers,- 
fomefourteenc, an hour after: a trifle, a crifie.1 pretheecallin 
Paljlaffe, ile play Percy , and that damn’d Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wik. Riteo^ks the drunkard: call in ribs, , 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Fatjhfc* 

Points. Welcome laeke , where haft thou been ? ' 

Fa/f. A plague of ali cowards I fay, and a vengeance too 
maryand Amamgiue me a cup of iacke, Boy. Ere I Ieaae this 
life long,ilefow rietherftocks , and mend thenrandfoot them 
too. A plague of all cowardsiGiue me a cup oHacke,rogue,ts 
there no vertue extant? 

Prtw,Didft;thou neuer CecTitanklffa diftiofi»utter,pitti- 
fuu hearted Titan t t hat melted at the fweet tale of the Sun? if 
thou didft, then beheld that compound. 

D} paifti 
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/FW/.Yoii rogue* here’s Lime in this Sack too,there is nothing 
burroguery to be foundin villaaous man;yet a coward is Wor £ 
then a cup of faicke with lime-in it. A villanous coward, go tby 
waies,old < (a$ke ,die when thouwiit:*if man hood, good m an . 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth.then am I a foot J 
ton herring : there Hues not $.good men vnhangd in EngUnd 
a nd one of them is fat, and gro we* old ; 4 ' od belpc the while# 
bad world I fay :I would t were a weauer, I could ling Plalmcs 
orny thing. A plague of all cowards, I (ay (till. 

Prince. Hovt now Woilacke, what mutter you ? 

Pal. A Kings Son?if I doe not beat thee out ofthy Kingdoroe 
with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subie&s afore thee 
likeaflocke of Wild-geefe,jle muerweare haireon my face 
more, you Prin ce of Wales. 

Prin. why, you horfon round mao, what’s the matter? 

Eal . A re you not a co ward ? anfwer mec to that, and P tints 
there. 

< ?r**,Zoundsyefatpaunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Loid (le (tab thee. 

Pal. I call thee coward ? j!e fee thee damn’d ere I call thee 
•coward, but, I would giue a thoufand pound 1 could runne as fall 
as thou canft. You are ftraighc enough in the fooulders , you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing ofyour 
friends ? a plague vpon fuch backingtgiue mee them that will 
face me , giue me a cup of facke,I am a rogue if I drunke to day, 

Pi*». O villainc, thy lips arc lcarce wip’d ft nee thou drunk’ll 
hfo Fal. All’s one for that. He trinket, 

A plague of "all co wards ftill,fay I. 

Prin. W hat s the matter? 

Fal. What’s the matter?heere bee foure of vs, bauetanca 
thoufand pound this morning, 

P rince.SM here isieftaefe ,' where is it ? 

Fal/. Where i sit ? taken from vs it is t a hundred vpon 
poorc foure of vs. 

Prin. What,a hundred, man? 

F-r/.I amarogue, if I were»»t at halfe fword with adoze 
of them two houres together. I hauc leaped by miracle* I am 
eight times tbruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

Hofe, 
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Hofe, my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
like a hand-law, ecce fignttm. Ineuerdeak better fined was a 
man, all would not do. A plague of al! cowards,!et themfpcakej 
if they Ipeake more or lefle then truth, they are villaines, and 
the fonnes of darkneffe. 



Gad. Speake ,firs, how was it ? 
Ref We foure fet vpon a dozen, 
Falf. Sixteeneat leaft,myLord. 
Ref. And bound them. 



Pete. N*,no, they were not bound . 

Falf. You rogue,they were bound, euery man of them, or T 
am a /nr cife,an Hebrew lev. 

Ref As we were fharingifome 6 . or *j /refo men fet vpon v s 

Falf. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other, 

Prift. What,foughtye with them all ? 

Falf. All ? 1 know not what you call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch of Radifh :if there were nor 
two or three and fifty vpou pbore old lack^ then am I no two- 
leg'd creature. 

Po/».Pray God you hauenoemtirtheredfotne of them. 

Fal . Nay that’s paft praying for , I haue pepper’d two of 
them : Two 1 am furel haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes : I tell thee what,-#*/, if I tell thee a lie,lpic in my facejca! 
mec HOrfc sthou knoweft my old word irfiere' Ijlay,and thus 1 
bore my points fore rogues in Buckrom let diiueatmte. ,,ro J 

P«».Whar,foure?thoBf^idftbuttwo,euennbWv - 

F<*/.FoureB«/.I told thee foure. 

; hee (aid foure. 

Fal.JheCe foure cameall afrb&rlahd' mainely rhruft at trfec % 
I made no mpre adoe, : birr took£ all tfreir’letfis point* 'i-'n^ 
Target, thus; 1 wi - ' t to'.vtt uo< { f, v hi.-' 

Prtn. Seuen? why there were but foure, euen how. 

Fal. In Buckrom. 

ptf/sr, I/oure, in Buckrom futes. r '■* ; L 'id 

JW..Sfuen,bv thefe Hilts, orlam^a villafite e?feV f > f M 

f«tf. Doeft thou heart f 5:- . . ; 

Prin. i,snd inarkc thee itoffifyi 
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Do fo/cr ic is worth the altering to,thefe nine in Buck; I 
rom, that 1 told thee of. 

Prin. So, t wc more already. 

Falf. Their poynts being broken. 

Poy. Downe fell his hole. 

Faif. Began togiue me ground, but I followed me dole, catne 
in foot & hand, and with a thougbtyfeuenof thedeuen I paid, 
Prtn.Q monftrousj eleuer. buckrom men g.'.ovvnc out oftwc? 
F.?/.But as the diucll would haue it, three m if- begotten knaues 
in Kendall greene,came at tny backc^nd let driucat tnee,fori| 
was fo darke, HaU , that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

Prin. Thcfe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofli 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable. W hy,thou clay *braind guts, thou 
kaotty-pated foole,thou horfonoblccncgrealie tallow catch. 

Fait. What Part thou madPart thou mad?is not thetruth the 
truth? 

Prin. W-hy.how aould-ft then know thcfe men in Kendall 
grcene , when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand/ 
come tell vs your realon. What fay ft thou to this? 

Poy. Come,y our rcafon, lock * your reafon. 

F*lf. What, vpon compulsion? Zounds, and Iwereatthe 
ftrappado,or all the racks in the world, l would not tell you on 
compuilion.Giue you a reafon on compul/ion ? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackberries, I would gine no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

P^in. He bee no longer guilty of this finoc. This fanguinceo* 
ward, this btd-prefi'er, this hoifc-back-breakcr,this hugchill 
offiefo. 

FaI[. Zblood you ftarueling,you elfskinne, you dried neats* 
tongue, buls pizzle,you ftock-fi(h:0 for breath to vtter what 
is like thee ? you taylorsyard, you fheath,you bowcafe, yw 
vile Handing tucke. 

/V»#.Wcll,breatbe* wbile,and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried thy felfein bafe c6parifons,heare raefpeake but thus. 
P«y. Marke,f«c^. 

prin. We two law you foure fet on foure and bound theffl,& 
were mafters of their wealtbsmai k now how a plaine talc fhal 
put you dow net then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 

word 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haue it, yea,&can fiaew 
it you here in the houfe : and yon carried your guts a- 

way as nimbly,withas quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy, & 
ftill run & roarers euer i heard Bul-calfc.What a flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then fay it was its 
fight? what trickc? what deuice? what flatting hole canft thou 
now finde out,to hide thee from this open & apparant lharae ? 
*P<y.Comelets hearc, /<«•£, whattricke haft thou now ? 

F*lf. By the Lord, 1 knew yee as well as heethat made yee. 
Whyheare you mafters, was it for nice, to kill the Heirc ap- 
par‘ant?fhould I turne vpon the t rue Prince ? W hy,thou know- 
all I am as valianras Hercules : but beware inftintft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftinftis a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftm<ft, I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, and 
thee,duringmylife;l, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince s but by the Lord, Lads, I.am glad you haue the money. 
Hoftefle clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants,Lads,Boycs,Hearrsofgold,aU the titles of good fel- 
lowfhip come to you. W hat, (hall we be merry? Hr all we haue 
a Play extempore? 

Prtn . Content,and the argument fhall bee, thy running away. 
F<«/.A,no more of that Hal^Sc thou loueft me. Enter H ojfejfe, 
Hof. O lefu, my Lord the Prince i 

Prin. How now my Lady the Hofteffe, what faift thou to me? 
H of. Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, at doore. 
Would fpeakc with you: he fayes he comes from your father. 
P«*. Giue him as much a$ will make hima Royal! man, and. 
fend him backeagaine to my mother. 

F*/. what manner of man is he ? 

H*f. An old man. 

F4/. what doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I giue him hisanfwer ? 

Pr*».Prethee doe, /ac^ 

Pal. Fay th, and ile fend him packing. 

firs s birlady you fought fairc : fo did you Pet» y fo 
aid you Bardol;yoa are Lyons too, you ran away vpon Lifting 
you will tfot touch the true Prince’no, fie. ' 

"4r.Faith,I rau when Ifaw others runnfe " v 

E Priwtl 
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Trivet* Faithjtdl mce now inearnell,>how cam* 

Sword io hackt ? 

Veto. Why, be hackt it with his Dagger, and (aid hce would 
fweare truth out of England but hie v^buld make you beleeot is 
\vas donein fight, and perfwaded vs todoethelike, 

£*r.Yea,and to’ticklc our nofes with fpearc- graflc.to 
them bleeds, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweareit was the bloodof true men- I did that I did not thjj 
feuenyeere before,! bluth to hear e his men (from dcuices. 

Priw.O villaine, thou ftoleft a cup of Sacke eight eenc yecres 
ago,and wert taken with the manner, andeuei iince thou haft 
biufht extempore, thouhadft fire and fword on thy fide, and 
yet thou ranft away; what inftind hadft thou for it ? 

Bar . My Lord, doe youfeethefe meteors? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Pri».Idoe. . 

Bar, What thinke you they portend? 

Vrin. Hot LiuerSjand cold purfes* 

■B*r.Cholcr,my Lord,ifrightly raken. 

Enter Falftaffe. 

TWw.Nojii rightly taken, Hal ter.Here comes lean* Uc ^ hen 
comes Sarc-bone. How now my fweete creature of Bombaft, 
how long is’t agoc, f«r^e,fince thou faweft thine ©wnc Knee f 
fW.Myownc Knee? when I was about thy yecres ( Hall) I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the wafte : 1 could haue crept into 
any Aldermans chumbe-ring japlaguc of fighingandgriefe, it 
bloweia man vp like a bladder. Thei s v i ilanou s news abroad, 
here was Sir lohn Brehj from yem Fathers you mu ft goe to 
the Court in the morning- The fame mad fellow of the North 
Percy yand he of Wales, that gaue Amamon the Bgftinadp,snd 
made Lucifer cuckold, aodiworethcdiuell his true liegeman 
vpon the Crofte ofa W eUh hook; what a plague call you him?- 

Toy - O Glendower 1 

Fal.Owen G Undower fcnneinjlaw AiortimtU 
and old Northumberland , and the iprightly Scot of Scottes, 
E/fwglati that runs a horfebacke vp a hill perpcndicu'ar. 

Vein. He thatridcs at high fpeede, and with apiftollkilks# 
Sparrow flying. . 

/: ' M 




s, 



inoiacrasKSlSMiCl 



Htnrj ths Fourth* 

WalfNon h2ue hit it. } 

Priw.M aid ndm«er th? Sparrow. 

Falf.WcU, that rafcall hath good metal! in him, hewilfnd? 



runne. 

Priwe.Whyjwhat a rafcall art thou then, to praile him fo for 
running? 

Talf.\ horfe-backef yec Cuckoc ) butonfoote hee will not 
badge a foote. 

Vrin.Yes lacke, vpon inftint*!:. 

Talf. I grant ye,vpoa in!und:well, hce is there too, and one 
Afordake , and a tnoufand blue Caps more. War after isftolne 
away by nighc,thy fathers beard is turn’d white withthe newers 
you may buy Land now ascheape as {linking Mackrell. 

Prtn. Then ’cis like, if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, weelhallbayMayden-headsas they buy Hcb- 
nayles,by the hundreds- 

F<«/.By theMaftr, Lad, thou faift true, it islike wee fhali haue 
good trading t hat way. But teil me,Hal, Art not thou horribly a- 
reard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world picke thee 
,° ut three fuch Enemies againe,as that fiend omglae, that fpritc 
Berry, ard that d tucll Glendwtr} Art thou not horribly afra’de? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pr»j». Not a whit y faith : I lacke fbme of thy inftind* 
lalf, Weil, thou wilt bee horribly chi ddc to morrow.when 

Serc mmCft C ° thy Fatber:if lhou doc Ioue , praefttfe at, 

M'*' my tKhnM Cramine mc V P™ 

ter fora'll [° r a io y nd ^ok,thy golden Seep. 

^ Crownc 3 fbr a p£. 

no SS! an ^ rht f ofGractbsc notquiteout oftfct, 

c “PP' of Snckero maki 
Porfm * 0< * * er fdde, that it may bee thought I haue went* 

vcine? U ftfpCakC 10 P al7ion » and * Will doe it in King frmbyfit 

k 1 Vrince. 
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Well, liccrc is my lcggc* 

Frf/.And heere is my ipeech ? ftand afide.Nnhil;--- - 

X7- tr\ t r « - - J 4. • - j- -‘** Av • 

- iem,tms is excellent iport, y faith. 

Pal. Weepe aor,fweet Qgeene,for trickling tearesare vaine. 

Ho. O the father,hovv he holds his countenance ? 

FW.For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Quecne ; 
For tearesdo flop the fioud-gatesof her eyes. 

Ho . O Iefujhe doth it aslike one of thefe harlotry players, as 
tuer I lee. 

Pal. Peace good Pint*por, peace good tickle-braine. 

Harrjy I doe not oacly maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alio, how thou art accompaincdiFor though thcCammo- 
mile, the more it is troden , the fafter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted,the fooner it wearesithou art my fonne,I hauc 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinonjbut chiefly, a vil* 
fanous tricke of thine eye , andafoolifh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me«Ifthenthou befonne to me, here lieth 
the poyntjwhy, being fonne to me, art thoa fo pointed at ? fhall 
theblelled fonne of heauen proue a micher, and cate Blackcber- 
rics? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonne of England prouc 
athiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to beaskt.There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to rra- 
hy in our Landjby the name of Pirchjthis Pitch(asancient wri- 
ters docreport)doth defilt?fo doth the company thou keepeftj 
for Harry , now I doc not fpeak to thee indrinke.but in teares ; 
not in pleafure,but inpaflion;noiin words onely , but in woes 
alfotand yet there is a vertuous man,whotn 1 haue often noted 
in t hy company, but J know not his name. 

Priare. What manner of map, audit like your Maicftfe ? 

JW.Agoodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent,of a cheer- 
full looke,a pleafing cie,and a moft noble carriage,and as I think, 
ibis age ibme fifty, or hirlady, inclining tothreefcore, and now I 
remember me,his name is that man fhould be lewd- 

ly giuen,he dcceiuetf rne.For Harry , 1 fee vertue in his lookesjif 
then the tree may be known by the fruir,as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily 1 ipeake it, th ere is vertue in that F a/faffe, 
himkeepe wkh, th.ereft bapifh;and tell me now, thou naughty 
yatlct,tellmc, where haft thou been this month ? 

Vmce» 
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'Prince, VoCz thou fpeake like a King?doe thou Hand for me, 
and *ie p> a y o>y 

F4/.D:pofcme,if thou doll ithalfcfo grauely, fo maieftically 
both in word and matter, hang me vp by the hceles for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, orapowiters hare. 

Prince' Well, heere J am fee* 

Falf.hnA heere I ftandjudge, my mafters. 

Prince Now Harry, whene come you ? 

Falf-My Noble Lord, from Saficheape. 

'Prince. The complaints I heare of thpe,are grieuous. 

F/i//Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,Ile tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

priwv.Sweareft thou,vngracious Boy?henceforth ne’relook 
on me, thou arc violently carried away from gracejthere is a Di- 
uell haunts in the likenefle of a fat old man , a tunne oftnan is 
thy companion j why doft thou conuerfc with that trunke of 
humors,that boultmg-hutch of beaftlinefle,that fwolne parcell 
of Dropfies, that huge bombard of ?acke,that ftufft Cloake-bag 
of gutts, hatrofted Manning-tree Oxe with the puddingiu his 
belly, that reuerent Vice , that gray Iniquitie.that father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres? wherein is he good, but totafteSack 
and drinke it ? wherein neateand cleanly, but tocaruc a Capon 
and ea te i t ? w herein cunni ng,but in Craft ?whereincraf tie, but 
in ViHanie/wherein villanous , but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

Falf. I would your Grace would take me with you j whom 
meanes your Grace ? 1 

Prince. That villanous abominable mifteader of youth-F^/v 
flafft, that old white-btarded Satan. 

F<*/.My Lord, the man I know. P rim I know thou doft, 

tai. But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my felfe 
were co % more then I kno W ;that he is oldftfeemore the pic- 
ucjhis white haires do witneffe it : but that he is ( failing y cur 
KS»; awhoremafter, that I vcterly deny sifSackeahd 
a inleth ‘ auIf ^ God h f ! P c rh e wickedsif to be old and merry be 
fatte be?nh^l any j n °¥ ° aft that 1 kno^iisdamn’d j ifto bee 
Mo in* th .5 n leane kine are to be foifed. 

,niy good Lordjbamfo P,to,b, aniih Btrdol, banifh PoimiM 

^ 3 fos 
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for fweet lacks FdftafcjijxA IackoVdfraft true lackeYd/hfc 
valiant fackeFd/hfft, and therefore more vaiiant,being as jj J 
is old \dfiafe, banifb not him thy H<*mes company,^, 

nidi not him thy Harriet company ; banifti plumpelvi/ a J 
fcanifh all theworld. 

Prin.l doe, I will. € nter TtardoB running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shricfe, With a moil mon. 
firons Watch is at thedorc. 

F at. Oat you rogue, play out the play ; I haue much to fav 
inthebchalfeofthat Fajlaffe. 

Enter the Hojleffe. 

Hof.O Icfu,my Lord, my Lord l 
Fdf Heigh, heigh , tfeeDmcIi rides vpon a Fiddle-ftickc 
what’s the matter t * 

Iiof. The Sherife and alf the Watch are at the dorc, they are 
come tofearch the Houfe, {hall Ilet them in ? 

Falf.Doft. thou hear e^HaS? neuercall a true piece of Gold a 
Counterfeit, thou art eilencially mace, without leemirg fo. * 

P rince. And thou a naturali Coward, without inftind. 

Falf. I deny your Major;if you will deny the Sherife,(o,ifnot, 
lethim enter. If 1 become not a Cart as wellas another man, a 
plague o;i my bringing vp :I hope I ihall as foone bee ftraagkd 
with a Halteras another. 

Vrtnce.Got hide thee bthinde the Arras, the reft walkc vp a« 
boue.Now myMafters.foi a true Face and good Confciencc. 

/W/.Both vvhichl haue hadjbuc their date is out, and there* 
fore lit hide mee. 

Pr/». Call in the Sherife. 

Enter S her if e and the Carrier. 

P'iw.Now maftcr Sherife, what isyour will with mee? 

SA<?r,Firft,pardon me,my Loid.Ahue.andcry hath followed 
certaine men vneo this houle. 

Pw«<rr.w!ut men? 

S&<T.One of them i s will knowne, my gracious Lord,agrofle 
fat man. 

C*r.Asfatas Butter. 

Frw#.The man, I doafturc you, is notheerc. 

For I my felfe at this time haue employed him i , 

' And 
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And Sfcerifc,I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinnertime. 

Send him toanfwere thee orany man. 

For any thing.be ihall be charg’d withall. 

And io let me intreateyou lcaue the houfe. 

Shir. I will,my Lord,therearc twoGentlemcn 
Haue Inthisrobbery loft 300 market. 

Trin. it may be fo : if he haue rob'd t hefc men. 

He fnalbc anfwerable: aadfo farewell. 

Sher.Good night, my noble Lord. 

Pri*. I thinkc it is good morrow,is it not f 
S her. Indeed, my Lord, I thinkc it is two a clocke. Exit, 

Prince. This oyly rafcallis knowne as well as Poules s go call 
him forth. 

Pete.Valfafe ? f aft afleepe behinde the Arras, and ftiorting 
likeahorfe. w 

Pr/». Haikc howhard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He feareheth hie forty t s } and findetk certaine papert » 

Trin . W hat haft thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing but papers,tny Lord* 

Pm. Let’s fee what be they : read them. 

Item a Capon 
Item fawce 

Item Sacke.two gallons 
Item Aachoucs and Sacke after Supper 
Item bread 

Offlonftrousbut onehalfcpeni worth ofbrcad to thisintoS 
rablc dealt of Sackei What there iselfe,kecpc|ofe,weele read it 
atmoreaduantage,the f elet him fleepe till day, ilctothecourt 

h. t i^w IB fi 4Wc maft $ C0 tbe Warrcs,and thy place fhsll 
be honorable, fie procure this fat rogue a charge of foote and 

I knowhisdeath will bee a match of cweluefcore; the money 
{hall beepayed backc agame with aduantage : be with mee bl 

ttmesmthemornmg.andfogoodmorrowPm. 

P^Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt 

Enter Hoifftr beefier, Lord Mortimer ,1 
iM r Th C °c en ( 3 ltudo » e r, 

Thcf eproimfesare t«r c , the parties fore, 
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And oiirluduftion full of profperous hope. 

Het.Lord Mortimer fie CouliaG/^^.Wilyoufitdowne? 
And VnckWorceJier; aplaguevpon it, l haue forgot the Map. 

<j/«#.No,heei e it issfit coufinP^r;, fir, good couCmHetfrur- 
for by that name, asoften as Lancafter doth fpeakc of you, bis 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing figh hee wifheth you in 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft a% he heares Owen qitniwtr 

(poke of, 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my natiuity, 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery fhapes 
OFburning Crttfets :andac my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why,foic would hauedone at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned,though your lelfe had neuer been 
borne. 

Glen. I fay,theEa rth did (hake when I was born. 

Her. And I fay,thecarth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe, as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen, the Heauens wereallon fire, the Earthdid tremble; 

H<?r . Oh, then the Eatt h fiiooke to lee the Heauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Natiuity : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 

In ftrange eruputions,and the teeming Eatrh 

Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext, - 

By the imprifoningof vnmly Winde 

Within her wombe, which for inlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples, and moffe-growne Towers* At your Birth 
Oar Grandam Earth,hauing thisdiftemperature, 

In pafilon fhooke. 

Glen. CouGn, of many men 
I doe not beare thefe croffings : giue me teauc 1 
To tell you once againe, that at my birth. 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery fhapes, 

The Goites ran from the Mountaities ; and the Heards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 

Thefe 
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Thefe figneshaue markt me extraordinary. 

And all thecourfesofmy life doc fkew, 
lam not in the roll ofcommon men : 

Where is the liuing, clipc in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes ofEogland t ScotUnd t ^nd ffV/w, 
Which cals me pupi!l,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans ferine. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art , 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thmke there’s no manfpeakes better fVelJh, 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace, coufin Percy you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty dec pc. 

Hot. Why,fo can 1 ,or fo can any man : 

But will they come,when you doe call for them? 

Glen . W hy,l can teach chcc,coufin,to command the Diuel 
Hot. And I can teach thee, coufin, io ihamcthcDiucll 
By telling truth. Tcil truth.and fhametht Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raifc him, bring biuo hither. 

And lie be 1 worne, I haue power to fliamc him hence* 

Oh while you liuc,te!l truth, and fiiame the Diucll. 

Mor. Come.comes no more of thisvnprofitable chat. 
Gle». Threetimes hath Henry B ulUngro~ke made head 
Againfl my power, thrice from the bankes of tPyo t 
And Sandybottomd Seuer ne haue 1 fent him 
Boorlefle home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without boetes, and in foule weather too ? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuels name ? 

Glen. Come, here isthe Map,fhall we diuidc our right, 
According to our threefold order tane ? 

UWor. The zArchdencon hath deuided it 

Into three limits, very equally : . 

EngUnditom Trent, and Senerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft,is to my part aflt^nde. 

All Weft ward VV det beyond thaSexeroe fhorc. 

And all the fertile land within that bound 
To Owen GUndoyoeri and, dearc Cux.to you 

The remnant North ward, lying off from Trsnt % 
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And our indentures trjpatire are drawne, 

W hich being fealed interchangeably , 

( A bufincffe that this night may execute.* ) 

To morrow, coufin Percy, yon and I, 

And any good Lord o\ tforcefter wil! fet forth. 

To meete your father and the Sc«tti& power. 

As isappoynted x$\tt Shrewsbury. 

My fa c her G lends,* if is uot ready yet, 

Nor 1^311 wee ncedc his helpe thefc fourteen? dsies j 
Within that fpace, you may haue drawn* together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhortcr time (lull fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my condudf {hall your Ladles come, 

From whom you now muft ftealeand takeno Ieauc, 

For there will be * world of water (hed, 

Vpoii the parting Of your wines and you. 

Hat. Ma t hinkes my moity Hartk from BmonhierCg 
In quantity equals not one of yours t 
See, how this riucr comes mce cranking in. 

And cuts me from the belt of aii my land, 

A huge ha'fe Moone, a monllrous fcantle ont t 
Ileha'iethe : eur , 'antinrh!s , place darn’d vp, 

And he ret he f oiiig and filucr 7 rent {hall run, 

In a new channel I, fairc and euenly. 

It {hall not winde with fach a drcpe.indent. 

To rob me cf fo rich a bpttome here.. 

Glen'. Not wmi ? it {hailjrit waft, you fee it dqth,VV*VV ’’ ...y. 

Mar Yen, but qtatkbhow hpe bea^e$hiicourfe^hel ning w* 
vp, with like advantage ontbcbther iidc, Riding theoppofei 
continent, as much a* on the other fide it take* from you. 

»*<T.Yea,buta fitrl* charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northflde, win cipeoflarid _ . V/ Vi . 
And.henhcrunslh-aif»htindeucn. ' I f*'] ' a S’‘ 

Hat. lie haue ir {• > *!itt1£eha“ge wtfl VV ' f . i,fV r \ 

G/*»Men ot haue Ir altered. 

Hat. Will not you 7 ■ ^ 

Glen. No, nor you {hall not. 

H*. Who fejfiwnay * ! V . ' ; ^ r 

• -' * m *»• 
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t#/«r, Why, that will I» 

H»t. Let tne not vnderftand yon then,(pcakeitln 
‘ Glen. I can {peake £*£/*/&, Lord, as well as yon, 

For I was named vptn the bngltfh Court, 

Where, bang but yong, I framed to the Harpe 
Many an gngh[h dittic,louely well, 

And gauethc t ongue a belpeful ornament t ■ 
Avertucthac was neuerfeenein you. 

H«t. Marry, and i amglaaofit with all my heart 
I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew, • 

Then one of thefc fitme miter ballet-mongers 
I had rather Karc a brazenxanfttckc turwd , 

Ora dry wheele grate on theaxci-trce , 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, . 
Nothing lo much annulling Poetry : 

T’is like the tore’e gate of a ihur fling nag. 
<j7*w.Come,you {hail haue Trent turn'd. 

Hat . I doe nor cart , • lie giue thrice lo much Land 
To any wcll-dcferuing friend : 

But in the way ofbargaine , markcyeemec .* 

Ilccauil on the ninth part ofa haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? {hall Wee be gone ? 

Tp^*r ^ Mo<3ne Ihhies taire,you may away by nigh' : 
He balte the writer , and withal! 

Breake with your wiues,of your departure hence 
I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much {hce dote^h on her Mortimer, Exit 

M*~. Fie, coufin p how you croffc my fathe? I 
Hof. I cannot chufc, iometime hceapgersmee 
With telling ©ccof the Mold warp ancf the Ant* 
Oftbedreamcr Merlin , and his Prophecies: * 

And ofa dragon, and afinlefle fi/h, 

A clip - wingd Griffin, and a mouicen Rauen 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Car, 

And fuch a deaieof skimbleskambfe fltffe 
Asputs mec from my Taith.1 tell you wharl 5 

Heehc.d meelaft mghr, at leaf, nine hoare*: 
k® nic * v P tbefeuerall diucls names, 

F a 
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That were his Lackics « I cried hum,and welljgote., 

But mavkt him hoc a word j O, hec is as tedious 
As a ty red Hor fe , a rayling W if e, 

Worfethena foiokie Houle. I had rather Hue 
With Cheefeand Garlikein a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates , and haue him talke to mce. 

In any Summcr-houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mot. in faith he was a worthy Gcatlcma.o, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrangc concealcments , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous sffible.aud as bountifuil 
As Mines of /*<£*: lhall f tell you, Coafin, 

Hee holdsyour temper in a high rtfped. 

And cubs himfelfc.cuen ofhisnaturall fcOpe, 

When you come croffc his humor, faith hee does 
1 warrant you, that man is not aliuc, 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the rafteof danger andreproofe ; 

But doc not vie it oft, let mee inti eat you. 

Mer.In faith, my Lord , you are too wilful! blame, • 

And fince your eomming hither, haue done enough 
To pat him quite befides bis patience. 

You muft needs learne,Loi d,to amend thisfault. 

Though lometimes it ihew greatntlTe,courage,bIood, 

And thats the deareft graceit renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harlh rage, 

Defeft of manners, wantofGouernement , 

Pride, hautincfle.opinion, and difdaine ; 

The leaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and lcaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautic of all parts befides. 

Beguiling t hem of commendation. 

Hot. W cll,I arafchoold,Good*imnners by yourfpeed, 
Heere come our wiues.and let vstakeour leaues. 

Enter Glendorrer, mth the Ladies. 

-War.This is the deadly fp-ghc that angers me , 

My Wife can fpeakc no Englifi> } \ *o mljh, 

GlenMy Daughter weepes, fhcele not part with you, 

Sheelc 
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Sheelc be a fouldier too, fheele to the warres. 

CMor.Gooi father, tell her, that (hee, and tnyAufltlVny; 

Shall follow in yourcondud fpcedily, 

Gltndower fptakes tobcrmWe/faandJlee anfmrei 
hhn in the fame. 

Glen. Sho isdefperatt heere. •„ 

Apeeuifh felfe- wil’d hatlotry , cnethatno perfwafion can doe 
good vpon. 

The Lady fptakes in Welfh. 
tMor.J vnderftand thy iookes, that prety Welfh, 

Which thou powreftdownefrem thelefwelling Heauens, 

I am too perfed in.and but forfhame, 

In fuch a parley I aniwerc thee. 

7heL ady againe in Welfh. 

Mor.i vndtrfiar d thy kifies , and thou mine, - 
And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will reuer bee a truant, loue, 

Till I haue leaned thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes trelfhzs fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Queenc in a Summers bower. 

With rauilhing diujfion to her lute. 

<?/*».Nay,if thou melt, then will fhec runne mad. 

The L ady Jpeafys againe in Wtlfo. 

Mer.O , I am ignorance it lelf e in this* 

G/#».She bids you on the wanton rallies lay you downr,'< 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap , ; 

And fhee will fing the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauineffc. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wakeand fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and mghr. 

The houre before theheaueolyharueft teeme 
Begins his golden progreffe in theEaft. 

Mar. With all my heart lie fir and heare her fing , 
y that time will our Booke I thmke bee drawne, 

Glen. Do fo: and thole Muficians that fhall play to you* 
«ang in the ayre a thoufand Leagues from thence, 
ndftrajght they fhalbec here, fit ard attend? 

F} Hrtf 
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Hot.Come Kdte > thou art perfect io lying downs, 
Cemc^uickc.quicke, ;hac I may lay my head m tfcj lap* 
i^Go^ecgtddygoofe. 

J be \JMftfckf pssftt' 

Met. Now I perceiuc the Diucil yhdcrftatidswv^* 

Aivi ’tis no maruel bee is fo humorous, 

Birlady hee is a good mufician. 

Lady .Then would you bee nothing but mufical! t 
For youaie altogether by humors ; 

Liefti', ye t bicfe, and hears t he Lady fing in Welfh. 

Hot , I hid ra; her hurc,Lady,«ny breed howleia Irifb. 

JL<*. Would’ft bauc thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. i 

in.Then bee ftiil. 

H«t.Neither,tis a womans fault. 

La, Now God helpc thee. 

Hot, To the Welfh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, fhec fings. 

Metre the Lady fags a W elfkforg. 

Hot. Come, He haut your long too. 

L<u Not mine in good foot b. 

Hot . Not yours in good fooch?Hart, you fweare likea com. 
fitm-ikers wdc, not you in good footb ; & a$ ciueas Xiiue,andat 
God fball mend met hod as furc at day : 

Andgiuelt fuch farccnet furery faor thy ®tbe3 , 

As ifthontneuer w dk’fl further then Pushier?. 

Swears tnee,A.'’<sf<?,.like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath,and lesue in footh, 

«^nd iuch pro reft of pepper gingerbread. 

To veluet girds, and Sunday Cituzens, 

Ccme,fing. 

Z.4.I will not fing. 

Htff.Tis the,nezt way to rumetaylor,or be r«d-breftf« c ^ 
and the indentures bedmvne , ils away within thefe ».hours, 
and fo come in when yee will. Exit. 

G//».Come,come;Lord Martimor .you arc flow. 

As Hot Lord Percy is on fire togoc.. 
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Fy this our Bookeis drawne,wecle butfeale, 

^ad then to hoifc immediately. 

^forWith all my heart. Exeunt. 

Cater the Km £, Prince of Wales, and others. 

King. Lords,giue vs leaue,thc P rente of Wales #ndl t ; 

Malt haue fomepriuate conference, but be neere at hand. 

For we fhall pref ently haue need of you Exeunt Lords, 

Iknow not whether God will haue it fo. 

For feme difpleaiing feruice 1 haue done, 

That in his feeret doome,out of my blood, 

Heele breed reuengement and a fcourge for me 5 
But thou doft in the paffages of life, 

Make me belceue, that chon art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heauen, 

To punifti my mif-trcadings.Tcll me clfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch Icwd.fuch mcanc attempts 
Such barren plcafurei.rude fociety, 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to, 
.//ccowpaniethegrcatneffeof thy blood, 

^fnd hold their lcaell with thy Princely heart ? 

Prwr.Sopleafe your Maicfty,I would 1 could 
Qjiteail offences with arclcarc excufe,, 

Mis well as I am doubtkfft I can purge 
My felfe of many 1 am charg’d withall s " 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, ^ 

in reproofe of many tales dcuifde, ... H . 
Which otr the. care ofGrcetncfle needs rnuft hisate . • r . 

By failing pick-thankes,and bale newes-mongers, > 

I may for iome tilings true, wherein my youth 
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OF all the Coart and Princes of my blood, 

The hope and expert ation of thy time. 

Is ruin’d.and the foule of cncry man 
Prophettcajydoc fore-thinkethy fall; 

Had I fo lauifti of my prefence bcene, 

So common hackneied in the cyea of men, 

So ftale andcheapc to vuigat company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne, 

Had ftill kept loyall to poflcllion. 

And left me in reputeleffe baaifhmcnt. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being fcldomeleene,! could not ftirre* 

But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he : 
Others would fay,W here? Which is 
And then I ftoleall courtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my fe'fe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens hearts ; 
Loud fhoutei and faiutarions from their mouthes, 
Eucnin the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus 1 did kcepe mv perfon frefli and new. 

My pretence likca robe^ontificall, 

Ne're feene,but wondftd a 1- , and lb my ftate* 
Seldome,but fumptuou s, {hewed like a fcaft 
And wanne by rarenefle (ueb fo'emnity. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downs. 
With (hallow iefters, and ra£h bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his ftate. 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles; 

Had bis great name propbaned with their fcornes. 
And gaue his countenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes,andftandthcpu(h 
Of curry beardleflevaine comparatjue, 

Grew a companion to the common ftreet*, 
Enforc’t himfelte to popularity, 

Thatbei: g daily (wallowed by mens eyes. 

They forfeited with hony, and began to loath 
The talle offweetaefle, whereof a little. 
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Mere thenalktlc, isby much tpomat*^.. , A } , 
So when he had occafion to bee fccne, v . 

Hewas,butastheCuckowismIune, 

Heard, not regarded .*■ feenc but with fuch eyes 
As fickeand blunted with community, 
afford no extraordinary gaze# 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maiefty, 

W’ hen it fbiaes feldojnc in admiriRgeyes, 

But rather drowzd,and hungtheireye-liasdowne. 
Slept in his face, and rerdred Inch aipert,^ 

As cloudy menvletodoe to theiraduerfanes. ^ 
Being with hisprclcnc^, glutred,gorgde, and full. 
And in that very line,H*rr/,Qandcii then, 

For.thou haft loll thy Priueelypriuii^tgei J » i:! 
With vile participation-Nocan eye .1 ;r, x 

But is a wesryof thy common fight, 

Sauemiae,whichhathdefiredtofeetbec:more, u 

Which now coth that I would not bays it done. 
Make blind it fclfewuh tabl-ilfe ccydsrnefl'e. , 0 - • 
TrilfA (hall hereafter, my. thrice gracious Lord, 
Be morciuyfelfe. Kipg* For ail the world 
Aschou arttothishourc, was Rich* r^-tben. 
When I from France fetfeoceat R*m»fturgh 9 
Aadeucn as I was thcn,is P ercy now- : 

Now by my fceptcr,and my foule to beotc: 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate 
Then thoia , the fhadotv of fuccefliota. 

For of no right nor colour like torigbt. 

He doth fill fields with Harncffeitvthe Realms* 
Turnes head againfttheLyfin&ai^dilawes, •' ' 
And being no rnorsin debt coye^res thea thou,. 
Leads ancient Lord s, and relict ent Bifhops on* 

To bloody bartels.aqd.to brufingjrmes. w . 
W hat neuer-dymg honour hath he got, . 

Againft renowned whofc high deedeg, 

Whofehot incurfions aadgr^atnameinArroes,' , i 
Holdsfrom all fouldicrscli^^Maiority^ A, ' rn ;• 
And military tidecapftajl* :;c ?L : : --h r . 
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The Hiftory of 

Through all the Kiigdomes that acknowledge Chriftj. 
Thrice hath the Tloiffnr CMars ini wathing clothes. 
This i llant u ar iou»,:n hisentet prizts, 

D leuir fi.cd guar Dteglut , rane him or.ee, 

E"!a ged hin»,and made a f; iend of him, 

To fi:> he mouth of deepe dtfiai.ee vp. 

And {hiketht- p acea^dlafVyof ourthrone. 

Aik. what fay you to this l Percy .Nor thumb trhnd^ 
The Aichbithops Graeco? T ork^DoveglatyMortimer , 
Capitulate again!! vs,and arc vp. 

But, wherefore doc I tell thefe nswestothec? 

Why >H*rry ,do I tell tfee of my foes, 

Which an my neereft and dcarelt enemy } 

That thou art like enough through vaflallfcare} 

Bale ir.clmatior>,and the ftartof fpleene. 

To fight agair.fl me vhder Percies pay, 

To dog his hecles, a .dcurtficat hisfrownes, 

To fhew how much thou art dt generate. 

Doe not tbinke fb,\ on fhallnot findeit fo,. 
And God fergiue them. that lo much haue lwaidc 
YourMAieilics good thoughts away from mee; . 

1 will redeeme ail this on 'Terries head ; - 
And in the cl. fingpt fomeg orious day; 

Be bold to tell you that 1 am your forme, - 
When I will wearea garment all ofblood; 

And l 1 aine my fauoun in a bloody maske, 

W h ch walht a way, dial! fcow re my fhame wit hit , 
And that fhsll be the day, when ere relights. 

That this fame dvldcof honour and renowne, 
Thisgaliant ffetlpar^tk al-praifed Knight, 

Aid your vnthougbtof H.irry chance to meet e. 

For cuery honour fict ingon his helmc, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fliame redoubled. For the time will come. 

That I lha!! make this Nortbren youth exchange 
His gloriou s deed s for my indignities, e 
*Perc) is but my factor, good my lord, 

To cngrolle my glorious deeds on my bchalfe. 



Hemy the Fourth* 

And I will callhim to fo (bid account* 

That hce fhall render cucry glory vp, _ 

Yca,cacn theflighrcft worfnip of his time-, 

.Or I will tearc thereckoning from his heart -* 

Thisinthe name of God I promife here, 

Thewhichif he bepleafd,! fliabpei forme* 

Ido befetch your MaielHe may lalue, . 

The long grownc wounds of my intemperance t 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands , 

Ai><\ 1 will dye an hundred choufand deaths, 

£re breaketne fmallcft parcel! ofthis vow*' 

Xing* A hundred thousand rebelsdic in rhis. 

Thou (bait haue charge , and foueraine truft herein* 

How now, good Blunt i thy looksareful! offpetd* 

6" ter Blunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufincs rha t T corse to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath tent word. 

That 'Dofvgbu and the Enghflt rebles met 
The eleucnth ofthis moncth,at Sbrewekmie: 

A mig’acy and a fearefuli head they are, 

( If pn*mi(cs bee kept on-eaery hand J 
As tucr efF.-red fouitplay in a State. 

IC »g. T be Earle of *v$flmerland (et forth to day, 

W i h h rn cay ior.r.e Loi d lokn of Lancafler, 

Fur this ad jerriftment is fiuedayes o.d. 

On W e-Jnclday next , Harry,;: heu (halt let forward : 

0.1 Thurlday,we our (elues wiilmaich. Our meeting 
Is Bri igenortb and, Harry,' you fliali march 
Through GUctfier /fore, by which account 
Ourbwfmes valued forae twelue dayes hence 
Our general l forces at Brtdgenortb ihall mute. 

Oui hands are full of bufincs.let’s a way, 

Aduantagc feedcs him fit, while men de r ay. Exeunt. 

Enter Falflaffe and Baraoll, 

Fal.BardoB,i(ni notfallenaway vilelyfincetliH la fr art-inn* 
mdik^n o d if ° e i^r dWi0diC ? U hymy sklG biu & ab0115 

r^nW 1 ,oofc e° wnc / , l Q m wi heredlikeanoldg 

app* Ubn. Well, .Ic repent, and that foJaineiy, w htfe I afll in 

G * ' fome 
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fo me !iking,I fhal! be out of heart fbbrtly, aid. then I fhali fea Ue 
no ftrengtb to repent. Audi l»uc nottcrgocten swbat the'iiifefe 
of a Church is made of, lam a Pepper corne.a brewers horft 
the infide of a Church. Company , villauous company hath 
beene the fpoyleofmec' 

Har.Sir \ehn, t you are fo fretful), you cannot liue long. 

FaI. W hy there is it, come, ting meea bawdy Song, make in c 
merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentlman need to bee 
vartuous enough , fworelittle, dic'd not aboue feuentimesa 
wecke s w«ntto Bawdy houfe not aboue once in aquarterofan 
hourc,paide money that I borrowed three or f oure times, lined 
well, and in good compaffc,and now I liuc out of all o; oer,out 
of compafle. 

Fat, Why, you arefo fatte,Sir I ohn y that ybu mu ft n cedes be 
out of all compeff: : out of alireafonablecompafTe,Sr>M«, 

Fd . Doe thou amend thy face, & lie amend my iifesthouart 
our Adnfrall,thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope, but'ris iij 
the Note of thee, thou art the King of the burning lampe. 

5 An Why, Sir lohn, my face does you noharmce. 
f*/.No,lle bee fworne , I make as good vfe of it, as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head , or a memento mori.l neuer fee thy 
face.but Itninkevponhell fire,and that liued in Purples 

for there heeds in haRObes, burning, burning. Ifthouwertanv 
way giuen to vertue^would fweare by t by face: my oa; h fhoaltf 
be, By this fire, thats Godt AngeliBatrbouzvt altogether giuen 
ou#r;& wcrt indeede,but for the light inthy face,tbcSunncof 
vtter darkened. W hen thou runft vp G*dr-/k//iinhen*ghr,to 
catch my Horfe, if I did not thinks that rhouhadit been an 
Ignisfstumfsi a bal of wild-firejtbei e‘s no purchafe h Mony. 0 
thou ait a perpetual!. Tryumph^nd euerlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haftlauedmeathouiaad Markes in Lmkesand Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Taueme& Tauernelbuc 
the Sacke that thou naff drunke rate, would bane bought nice 
lights as good cheape, of the-dewiftGftmders in Sserop. I 
d<ayeaiaintainrd thatSciaimnderofyourt, wich.fire, anytime 
jl»w4wo^;thi r ttey.eer€siGM;wward me f or it.- :*•. i '• 
Bsr.Zoloud , I would nay face were ro vour bdly, ■» " 

Fa/. God amercy, fo fhould 1 be heart-buraed. 

How 





1 ketpe tbeeues in gay houli s’ X batje fiaicht/T Iwue required, !b 
haz my husband,nr.an by man,bby by boy, feiuant byieruant : 
the tight ot a hatre wasneuts loft in my houfe before, 

MYe (hap'd.and loft manyahaires j 

and lie be fw oi nc my pocket was pickt : gde to, you are a W9- 

roan,goe. , , , , . 

Hof. W ho I defiet bee ; Gpds.light,I wa % ncucr cald Iq in 

mine owpe houfe before. 
fW.Goeto.I know you well enough. 

H«/.Np,S«\M*,you doe not know / oh*; I know yon 
Sir Iehn. you owe me money. Str.jM.0j^wyoa pickea 
quar fell tp beguile a^cof it s I bought of (hipies 

to yeur backe. r , ,» . 

FA/.DoulaSjfilthy Donlas : I Jbaue giuen t lie 03 away to Bakers 
wiues, they haue made boulters of tbem.^ , 

H of. Now: as I am a true woman, yii/.s.an elb you : 
ovjt;e.mt>>sey.h<yt befides,.S>./^*,fQr; your diet, and by-drink* ; 
mgs, and mony lent you, xxdij. pound. 

Fa//. He bad his part of it,let him pay. 

Hof. He ? alas, he ispoor e,be bath nothing. 

Fa//. How 1 poou? [poke ypop his. faep. What call you rich? 
lettbem coine his Noftyet them cqjnchis t heckes,IJenotpay 
a dcnyer:what,\villyou make ayouuker of me ? Thai) I not take 
mine eafe in mine Inne.but I fhall haue my pocket picktPI haue 
IoftafealeRingot my Gnndfathfis, warthforty marke, 
Htf/.OlefUjI haue heard cbcPrs*« tell him, I know not how 
oft,thar that Ring was Ctpppr. 

F*lf Hou ? the P rince is a Jackx^a fne ake- cup.* Zbloud and he 
Were here, I would cudgclihiro likes Dog. if, ht would fey ip? 
Enter the Tririce marching, and Falf fe meets him, 
playing en his Tns -closon like a Ftfe , 

Fa/. How now, Lad,is the wind in that dpoie yfaith? 

Mu ft we, all march ? 

YeatwoandtwojNevv-gafefafnion, ' V 

Hi?/. My tor d,J pray you hear eme, . . . W * 
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PrinMu faift thou , Mtjlrit ^ttVlj \ how does thyh,, s . 
band?I loue him well, he is. an honeft man. 

Hofi„ Good my Lord, hear c me. 

Fat, Prethee let bcralonc,and lift tomcc. 

Prtn. What faift thou, lacked 

F al. The other night Ifcll aflcepe here behind the Arras.and 
id my pocket pick* t, this houleis turndebavvdy-boufe,thty 
puke pockets. 

Tnn % W hat dicift thou lofe, 1^ ? 

Paly, Wilt thoa be Iceue me, FW? three or foure bonds of for. 
iy pounds apeitce, and a leak Rirgot my grandfathers. 

Prin t \ tnflc,lf>me eight penny matter. 

H»y?.So I to.d him.iny Lord, and I faid, I heard yOurGrace 
fay lo : and, my Lord,hc« fpeakes raoft vileiy ofy«ni>likca foule. 
mouth'd man,as he is,ard ta!d,+>e wouidcudgell you. 

*Prtn. W hat he did no. ? 

Hfl^.There’s neither faith. tf ut h,nor womanhood in meeWe, 

fW. There's no more f aith in thee, t hen a ftued Prune;nor . o 
more trut fun dice, then in a drawne Fox;and for womanhood, 
Mayd snarian may be the deputies wife of the Wardtothw, 
Gocyou thing.goe. 

say, what tbirg.what thing? 

pal. W hat thine? .vhy, a thing to thankc God on. 

He^.I amrothuetdrha-ikeGodon.Iwouid thoufhouldft 
know it.* lam an h :nttt mans wifc,andfettiogthyKriight-hood 
a(ide,thouart a k.ntuc. roca lines feu 

Pal- Sitting thy Woman-liood afidc,thou art a bcaft,tofay 
otherwife. 

Hofl S.iy/vbar be aft,thou kn3ue,thou ? 

Fal . What beaft?why.an Otter. 

Pm>. An Ottt r. Hr l ttbniw hy an Otter ? 

Fat, Why ? fhet’s neither fiihr.crfkfh; amanknotvesnoc 
whtic tohauc her 

H oft. Thou art an v niaft man in fayingfo ; thou, or any man 
knovves where to Uuic me, thou kmue thoti. 

Prin, Thoufkyclt tmtJAoJleJfe, and hit fl mnders thee moft 
grofeiy. 

H^.So hee doth you, my Lord,and faid this other day, 

Yok 
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yonought h«n athoufand pound. 

Win. Sirra,doe I owe you a * houfand pound t # 
fajf, A thoufand pound, »*/// a Million* thy louc is worth i 
Million: thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hofl.Niyjny Lord, he called you Ztffoand fr/d 1)6 w«uld 
cndgell you, 

F*l.'D\d\jB#M* 

Bar, Indeed, S»r/#A*,you faydfo. 

TV*/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis coppendar'ft thou be as good as thy word now t 
Pal. Why Hal? thou knowft,as thou art but a man, l dare.* 
but as thou art Fnwr,I feat ethce,ss i fear-6 the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prtn, And why not as the Lyon f 
Pali The King himfelfc is to be feared, as the Lyon i doeft 
thou thinke ile feare thee, as I fcare thy Father?nay,and 1 doe, I 
pray God my Girdle breakc. 

Prtn. O.if it fhoaldjhow would thy gutsfall about thy knees? 
But firia,rher‘s no roome for Fakh,Truth, nor Honefty.irvthis 
bolbmeot thine j it isall fild vp with Guts, and Midr;ffes> 
Charge an Honeit woman with picking thy pocket ?W hy thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafca!l,if there were any thirigin thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, wwerrfW**#/ of Bawdy hou- 
fe* , and one poorc peniworth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket Were inricnr with any otheriniu- 
ries but thcfe,I am a villaine ; and yet you will {land to it , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not'afliafned ? 

F<*/.Doft thou hearc. Hall Thou knowft , in the ftateof irino-* 
cency ,%Adam fell: and what fhould pocrc 1 acke Talflajfe doc in 
the dayesof villanyP'rhou fecft,Thaue more flefb then another 
man, and therefore more frailtyjyou co nfifTe then you pic kt my 
Prin. It appeared fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

Fal.H«flejJe t l forgiue thee : goe make ready breakefaft,'loUe 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants,cherifh thyGhefts,thou 
finlt finde me traffable to any honeft reafon : thou feeft lam 
pacified .till : nay, I prethec be gone. Exit Wofltfji, 

Now H*/,co the newts at Court for the robbery : Lad, Hbw is - 
that anfwcxtd i " 
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.Pr/'».I am good friends. with my :iicher,and may do aay thin«r t 
irrflytt 1 firft thing tlioutloc^aRd fa 
it with vnwafht hands too. . v _ /; 1 

Bar. Doe, my Lord. *. . i . ■ ’ * 

Prin. 1 haue procured thee/rfc^r,* change of foot* 

F al.\ would ip had beene ofhorfe.Where (hall I find on6that 
can ftealeyvell JO fora fine theefe oft be ageofxxii.or there* 
•tfetif ?,T$riiiaihQufl y vnprculded- Well,God bethankedfor 
tliefe rebels? they offend riOne'but theV'crtudiis, Hand them, I 
prayle them. Prtpee , Bar dp!}. Bar , My Lord, 

Prtn- Goe beare this letter to Lord Iehn of Lane after y 
To my brother lohn : thisto my Lord of VV> eiftmerland* 
t oe, Ptffi?,to h6rfe:for thouand I 




suss 



There fnalttfiou know, thy charge, and there rcceiue 
Mony and order for their furniture* 

The land js burningJ-Vrc-y (lands on high, 

J#.t\1d v ey tjief they, of we dni ft lotyertyei; ' ’ y ' ' \ 

,F.?/.Rare words /braue world, breakefsff ; c3me, 

yh,f co;iId wiili this tauerne were taj drum. Exeunt, 

Enter Hot four Doi&ftai* 

Hot. WelIfayd,my'roDie5r»r,if (peaking truth 

m 

udsnota S'out diet of this feafens fiampt. 

Should gee fo generalfcurrant through the world : 

By G od l cannot flatter, I dffie j ‘ ^ 
jThetongneiQf foot hers, but abrauerplace 
-£ WM. wlouc haph no man then your felfr, . 

.Nay t.5;;jsg-j?ie to my word,approue roe, Lord , 

Tf.ovpt ifiou art the King of honour, 

No man fo potent breaches vpon the ground, 

Bat I will beard him. Enter onemtb letters , 

Ho/, 
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Plot. Doe fo,and ’tis well : what letters, hatte you thcrefl cats 

butthankeyoiii 

tMefs.Thcfe letters come from your father. 

^/.Letters from bimfwhy comes he not faimfelfe? 
i Me/s.He cannot come, my Lord,hc is gricuous fick. 
/f»r.Zounds,how haz he Icifurcto bee fickc 
In(uchaiuftlihgtime?whoIeadeshis power/ 

Ynder whofc gouernetnent come they along ? I 

Aie[i . His letters beare hismind.no: 1 his mind* 

W«r.l prethec te/1 me, doth hee keepe his bed l 
Me ft. He did my Lord,foure dayes ere I fet forth, 
Andatthctimeof my departure hence, 

Hcc was much fcard by hisphificion. , c: * 

War . I would the Bate of time bad firft bin whole. 

Ere he by fickndlc had bin vifited : 

His health was ncutr better worth then now. i 
Het.S icke now?drocpe now?this fickncsdotbtafeft 
The very life-b'ood ofourenterprize, 

' Ti s catching h tcht r, euen to our campe s 
He writes me hcre,thar inward fickncfle. 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fofoone be drawne,nor did he thinkeit Steete^ 

Tolay ft> dangciousand dearea truft 
On anyfoule remou’d, but on his OWOC; • 

Vet doth he giue vs boid aduertifement. 

That with our lma!lconiuii(ffion,we£hould On, i'i ' 

To fee how fortune is dilpos'd to vs s , • 

For, as be writes,tbere is no quailir g now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely poffeft 
Of all ourpurpoles : what fay you to it ? 

Your fathers fickncffe is a mairoe to vs. : r 

«*/.AperiIousgalh,a very iimme lopt off 
And yet, m faith it is not his prefent want * 

Seemcs more then we (Ball finde it. Were it good 
To fet the exatt wealth of all our States “ * 

All at onecaft l to fet fo rich a maine, * n 

ba «^ ofonedoubtfull boure? v 

it wcrcnotgood,fof therein foould weread 

H The 
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The very bot tome and thefoule of Hope, 

The very lift, the very vttnoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunes* 

Dot vg. Fay th, and fo wee fltould, 

W here now reaiaines a fweet reuerfion, 

Wt may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what’tis toeome in' 
A comfort of retirement liucs in this*. 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

It that the Diuel! and mifchancelooke big 
Vpon the maydenheadofour affaires* 
w'orJButyet I would your father had been heere? 

The quality and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome,tbat know not why he is away. 

That wiIdome,loyaIty,and meere diflike 
Of our^roccedings, kept the Earlefrom hence. 

«^nd thinke.how fuch an apprehenfion 
May turtle the tide of fearefull fa&ion, 

*And breed a kinde of queftioritn our caufe s 
For, well you know,we of the offring fide, 

Muft kcepe aloofc from ftrift arbiterment, 

And flop allfight-holes, euery Ioope,from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father dra wes a curtainej ' 

That i'hewes the ignorant, a kinde offcare 
Bt fore not dreamt of. 

Hot . Y ou ftraine too farre* 1 ’* ' 

I rather of his abfencc make this vfe, 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprise. 

Then if the Earle were heere.* for men muft think 
If We without his helpe, can make a head ’ : 

To pufh againft the Kingdome, with hishelpe. 

We {hall, or turne it topficturuy downe r 
Yetall goes well.yetallour ioynts arc whole. 

Dorpg. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spokeof inScothxdfis thisdreameof feare. 

ExUrSir Rich. Vernon, 
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Her* My coufin Vernon , welcome by myfoule. 

Ver.Vtay God mynewes be worth a welcome,Lord» 

The Earieof W^'WW/eucn thoufand ftrong. 

Is marching hitherwards , with Prince lobn. 

Hot, No barme, what more? 

Vtr, And further,! baue learned. 

The King himfcltc in pcrlon hath fee forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily , 

Withftrong and mighty preparation* 

Hot. He fhall bee welcome too; Where is his Sonne, 

T he ai mble- footed mad-c p , Ptinctof W files t 
And his CumradeSjihac daft the world afide. 

And bid it pafic? 

\er. 411 furnifht ? all in Arracs ? 

All plumps like Eltriges, thar with the winde 
Bayted like Eagles,hauing lately bath’d 
Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

Asful! offpirit as the moncth of May* 

A-'d gergious as the Sunn* at Midfummer; 

Wantoa as youthful lGoates, wildas youftg Buis a 
X law yoang, Harry, with his Beuer oh. 

His Cufhcs on his thighes, gallantly arm’d. 

Rife from the ground like leathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into hisfeatc. 

As if an eArgcll dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turn and winde a fiery Pegajtes, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manfliip. 

Hff*. No more, no more, worfe then the Sunnc in March. 
This prayfe doth aourifh Agues; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde offmokie warre, 

-^11 hot and b!ceding,will wceoffer them: 

The mayled (JMars fhall on his Altai fit 
Vp to the cares in blond. Ians on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall is fonigh: 

And yet not ours. Comedet me take my Horfe. 

Who is to bears me like a thunder .bolt, 

Againft thebofome of the Trine e of W ales r 

H a 



Harry 
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Harry to Harry all not Horfe to Horfc 
Meete.and'ne’rc parr,till one drop downe a eoarfe 
Ob, that Gltftdemer were come. 

JV. Timeis more newts, 

I lean td in mreefler^ as 1 1 ode along, 

He cannot draw t lsp>werthisfourtcenedayes. 

I>j wg. Thats the word tydings that I hearc of yet. 

Wan.1 by my fayth that bearesa ftofty found. 

Hr. W hat may the Kings whole battell reach vnto ? 

per. To thii tie thoufand. 

Ffrf.Fortii 1ft it bee. 

My father and G/cr, dower being both away t 
The powers of vs may feruelogreataday. 

Gome, let vs muder Ipeediiy, 

Doomesday is neere,die all, die merrily. 

Dowg. Talke not of dyingtl am out of feart 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeere, Exeunt, 

Enter Fa/ftalffe and Bardot. 

fal. Bar do l, get thee before to (foueutry, fill mcca bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldiers ihall march through; W eelcto Sutton ect- 
biH tonight. 

Bar. W ill you giue mec money, Captaine ? 

Falf.Liy out, lay out. 

Bar. Thi* bottle makes an Angell. 

F*lf. And it doe.take it for thy labour, and ifit make twentie, 
take t hem all, Tie anfwer the coynagejbid my Lieutenant Pete 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar I will,Captaine:farcweI. Exit, 

Falf. If I bcafham’d of my SouIdiers,I am a fowft Gurnet j I 
hauc mifufed the Kings prefle damnably. I haue got in exchange 
of i y o.Souldicrs, 5 00. and odde pounds.l prclfe mee none but 
good Houfhoiders.Yeomens fonnesdnquire me out contracted 
Batchelers,fuch as had ben askt twice on the Banes , Inch a com. 
modirie ofwarme flaues, as badaslie/ehearetbeDiuellaBa 
Drumme, fuchasfearethereportofaCaftucr, worfethena 
ftrook-foole.ora hurt Wild-ducke .• I preft mec none but ft*cb 
Toftsand butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
heads, and they hauc bought out their feruiccs ; and now, my 

whole 
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whole charge confifts of Ancients, Corporals , Lieutenanrs, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as L*xj*hs in the 
painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores iand 
fuch as indeed were neuer Souldiers , but dilcardedvniuft Scr- 
uingmen.yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, rcuolted Tapfters 
and Oftler«,tradc-falne,the Cankers ofi calme world, and long 
peacetimes more diflionourablc ragged, then an old fac’d An- 
eient : and fuch hauc I to fill vp theroomesofthemas haue 
bought out their feruices, that you would thinkc,that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals , lately come from Swine*- 
keeping, from earing draffeand huakes. A mad fellow met met 
on the way, and told me I had vnloaded all the gibbets, and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowes. 
Ite not march thorow £ oututry with them, that’s flat, nayjand 
the villains march wide betweene chclegs,as if they had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had the mod of them out of Prifon;there’a not 
a Shirt and a halfe ia all my company, and the halfe fhirt is two 
Napkins tackc together, andthrowneouerthefhouldcrslike 
a Heralds coate without fleeuesjand the Shirt, to lay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft ofS* n/ilbanetpr the red-nofc In-keeper 
of©«'«rj»:but that’s all one, they’lcfindeLinncn enough o* 
euery Hedge. 

Enter the'Prinee t aud the Lord of Weft mer land. 

P rin. How now blowne IackePhow now Quilt? 

F<i/.What Ha ftHow now mad wag, what adiuell doft thbt 
intfarwichjhire? My good L.of Wejlmcrland, I cry you mercy, I’ 
thought your honour had already bin at S hrewttbtery. 

wv/?.Fayth,S«* loh» t ’tis morethen time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers arc there already :theKing,Ican 
tell you, look es for vs all ; we mu ft away all night. 

Frf/,Tut, neuer fesreitcll me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creame. 

P«».T thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath af-“ 
ready made thee butter: but tell race,A«^,whofefcllowtsare 
rbefcihat come after ? 

FW.Mine, H al y mine. 

I did neuer fee fuch pittifui! raicals. 

F«/.Tut, tut, good enough ro toffs, food for powder, food 

H 3 / for- 
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for powder, they’le fill a pit as well as betterjtufh ma^nnottali 
men.mortall men. 

Weft.l ,but, $ ir /<>&», mee-tbinkes they are exceeding p 00 r c 
and bare, toobeggerly. 

ZW.Fatrh.for theirpouerty,I know not where they had that, 
And for their bai enefle,I am Cure they neuer learnt that of me. 

P rin. Noilebefwornc, vnleffe you call three fingers on the 
_ribs,bare:but firra, make hade, Percy isalready in the field. £*#, 
Pal* What,is the King incamp’ d ? 

Weft. He is, Sir I ehn, 1 f tare we fhall ftay too long, 
pal. Well, to the latter end of a Fray, and the beginning of a 
Fcaft.fits a dull fighter, and a kccnegucft. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjpvr, Ware efterfDaw^latytnd Vtrnen, 
H^.Weele fight with him to night. 

W or. Ir may not bee. 

Dew. You giue him then aduantagei 
£<Vr.Nota whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo ? lookes hee not for fupply f 
ZAv.Sodoc wee. 

Hot. His i s certaine,ours is doubtfull. 

W or .Good coulin,be adui(de,ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, ray Lord, 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of f'care,and cold heart. 

Ver.D o not (launder, Dowglas t by my life. 

And I dare well maintained with my life $ 

If well-refpe&ed honor bid me on, 

I hold as litrle counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord,or any Stot i that this day Hues : 

Lee it bee ftene to morrow in the battell, w hich of vs feares* 
Dow. Yea, or tonight. Ver* Content* 

Hot. Tonighr,fayI. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much, being men of fuch great leading asyouvre, 
That you forelce not what impediments 
Drag backc our expedition : certainc Hotfea 
Of my cojfin V erjnons are not yet come vp. 

Your 
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Your Vncle Worcefters Horfc came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour 'tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfc the halfc of himhimfeife.- 
Hot. So are the horfes of the enemy* 

In generall iourncy bated and brought low • 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor.Vne number of the King execedeth ours: 

For Gods fake, Cou fin, ftay till ail come in. 

The Trumpet Jounds a parley .Enter Sir Walter 'Blunt . 
Blunt * I come with gracious offer from the King, 
If you vouchlafe me hearing andrefpeft. 

Hot. W elcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination ; 

Some of vs loueyou well, andeuen tbofe fomc 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 
Becaufcyou are not of onrqaality, 

But ftand againft vs like ail Enemy. 

Blunt. And God defend, butftill I fliouldftaadfo. 
So long as out oflirait and true rule^ 

You ftand againft anoyntcdMaiefty t 
But to my charge. The King harh lentto know 
The nature of your gricfcs,"and whereupon 
You coniure from the bred of ciuill peace, 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty .If that the King 
Haue any way your good defats forgot, 

Which he confeffeth to bee manifold. 

He bids you name your griefe, and with all fpeed, 

You fhall haue your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolutc for your felfc,and thefe. 

Herein mif-led byyourfuggcftion* 

Hot .The King is kind: and well we know, the King 
Xnowes at what time to promife,when to pay: 

My Father, my Vncle, and my felfc. 

Did giue him that fame royalty hce wearcs, 

And when he was not fixe and ewentyftrong, 
Sickein the worldsregard, wretched,andlov 9 ^ 
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A poore vn minded Outlaw fncakinghome$ 

My Father gaue him welcome to the ftiore : 
And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came bnt to the Duke of Laneafier t 
To fue his iiuery and beg his peace, 

With ecare* of innocency,and termesof zealc f 
My father in kind heart and piety mou’d; 

Swore him alfiftancc and perform’d it too. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realotc 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leanc t© him , 

» The more and leffe came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroughs,Citic$, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, flood in lanes, . 

Laid gifts before him, proffer* d him their othes, 
Gauc him their heirci,as pages tallowed him, 
Euenat the heeles,in golden multitudes* 

He prcfently,as greatnefle knowts it felfir. 

Steps me a little higher then his row 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked fhore at RauenJpuroh y 
And now forfoot h takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edi<5lr,and feme ftrai ght decree* 
That lay too hcauy on the common wealth, 
Cncsou t vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs,and by this face. 
This feeming brow of lull ice, did be winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for ; 
Proceeded further,cut mee off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he wasperfonallinthe/ni/J warre. 

Blunt* Tut, I came not to hcare this. 

Hot . Then to the poy n't. 

Infbort timca J ter, bee depos’d the King, 
Soone after that,]depriu’d him his life. 

And in the necke of that.task’t the whole State: 
To make that Worfe,fufftred hit kinfman March, 
Who is,ifcu cry owner were plac’d. 
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Indeed hisKing,tobee ingag d in Wahs, 

There without ranfometo lie forfeited, 

Difgrac'd me in my happy vi<5l ories, 

Sought to intrap mee by intelligence, 

Rated my Vnde from the Councell boord. 

Inrage difmifde my father frow the Courr, 

Broke oth on oth^ committed wrong on wrong, 
And in conclufion, drone vs rofeeke out 
This head of fafety, and wichall to prie 
Into his tirfe, the which we finde 
T#oindire<ft for long continuance. 

Blunt* Shall I returnc this anfwcre to the King ? 
Hot. Not Co,Str W <*lter. W eele withdraw awhile t 
Goe to the King, and let there be impaund 
Some furety for the Cafe returae againe. 

And in the morning earely /hall my V ncle 
Bring him our purpofc, andfo farewell. 

would you would accept of grace & Ioue. 
Hot. And ’t may be,fb we fhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter tArchbijbopof York? fnd fir Michael. 
Arch. Hy,good Sir Michael ^eate this fealed Briefe 
With winged hafteto the Lord Marfhatl y 
Thisto my coufin Scroope , and all the reft 
To whom they aredirefted.If yon knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafle 
Str Mi. My good Lord,I geffe their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir CMtcbael.h a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mud bide the touch : For Sir y at Shrew sharp y 
As l am truely gisen to vnderftand. 

The King with mighty, and quick® ravfed power, ' 
Meets with Lord Harry, and l fear*, Sir Mkbad, 
What with the fickneffeof Northumberland , 

V\ hole power was in the fir ft propoi tion ; 

And what Owen Gleudtmrt abfeace thence. 

Who with them wwrated firmely too, 

I 
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And comes not in, oucr-rulde by prophelie$ 3 
3 fearc,the power of Ptuj is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M . Why, my good Lord, you netdenot fcare s 
There is Dow glut, and Lord Mortimer * 

•sArch. No, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir A/.But there is Merd*i>e,y ente»,L.ffar?j Ptrcj. : 

And there is my Lord of W oreefter, and ahead 
©f gallant wariiours,noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,but yet the King hath drawne 
Thefpeciall head of all the Land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lane after , 

The noble VP" earner land,VPid warlike Blunt 5. 

And many mo CorriuaIc$,arid deare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M, Doubt nor,my Lord, he llialbe weli oppos’d, 
tArch .1 hope no Ieffej yet, needful! *ds to fcare. 

And to preuent theworft, Sir c Michell, fpecd i 
For if Lord Percy tbriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power.he meancs to vilit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy ; 

And’cis but wifedoroettomake ftrong againft him 2 
Therefore makehafte,I mnftgoe writcagaine \ 

To other fricnds^nd Cohicvtcl],SirMtcheB, £xem, 

SLrtir the Kin?, Prince of Wales ,Lord lohn of Ldncafter, Etah 
ofWtftmtrlandftr Walter Blmt,andFalfaffe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peerc, 

Abouc yon bu jkic hill ithe day Ioookes pal? . 

A' his diftemperature, 

Prin. The Southerne winde 

Doth pity the trumpet to hispnrpales,’; ‘ •' 

And by hollow whiffling in the leauesj 

Foreteis a tempeftand a blufteringdayC 
JW»£.Then with the lefers let it fitnpathize, -1 

For nothing can feeme foule to thole that winne. 

s 7 he Trumpet founds. Enter Worceften 

ftwg.JHow now my Lord of mrctfler ? ’tis not wefl' 
That you and I Ihould mcctc vpon fuch tearmes, ' ■’ u - ' 

As 
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js now we m?ete. You haue deceiued our truft, 
e^nd made vs doffcotir carte Robes of peace, 

To crufh our old vneafie lims in vngentle Steele- f 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

What fay you to it?wil you againe vnknic 
This churlilh knot ofall abhorred wai re ? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Whercyoudid giue a faircand naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigi c of feare,and a portent 

'Of broched milchiefe to the vnbome times? 

Wor. Hcare mce, my Liege: 

For mine ownepart,I could be well content 
To en tertaine the lag-end of my life 
With qaicc houres : For 1 proteft , 

I haue nor fought the day ofthisdifl ke. • 

King . You haue not fought it : how comes it then? 

FWf.Rebcliion lay in his way, and he found it. 

Prw<^.Peacc,Chewet,peace. 

W or. It pieafdc your Maiefty to turnc your looker 
Of fanour k froin my fclfe,and all our Houfe ; 

And yeti mull remember you my Lord : 

W e were the firft and deareit Of your friends, 

For you ; my Staffe of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and ported day anitvghr. 

To meeteyouon the way, and kilfc your hand. 

When yet you wercin place, andin account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfc.tny Brothcr,and bisSonse, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
Tht danger of the time.You fwore to vs* 

And you did fweare that Oath at ‘Dancafter , 

That you did nothing of purpofc ’gainlt the State, 

Nor claimc no further , then your ne w-falne right, 
Thcfeatcof G4»r,Dukedorae of Lsmcafter : 

To this, we fweare our ay dcsbut in fliort (pace 
It raind downc, Fortune fbowring en your head, 

And fuch a floud of GrcatndTe fell on you. 

I * Wha 
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W hat with our help®, what with tbc abfent King, 
What with the injuries of wancon time. 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windes that hclde the King 
So long in the vnluckie Irt(h War res, 

That all in England did repute him dead ; 

And from his fwarme of faire adu ant ages, 

You tookc occafion to bee quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generall fway intoyour hand, 

Forgot yoihr oath to vs at Dwcnfier-^ 

And being fed by vs, you vs'de vs fo, 

As that vngentle Gull the Cuckowesbird , 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our n«ft, • 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulkc. 

That euen our louedurft not come neere your fight-?. 
For feare of fwallowing .* but with nimble wing 
W ee were inforft for fafety fake, to flie 
Out of your fighr, and raile this prefent head, 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes 
t/fsyou your felfc haue forg’d agaiaft your ftlfe, 

By vnkinde vfage, dangerous countenance . 

And violation ofall faith and troth, 

Sworeto vs inyour younger enterprize*. 

King* Thefe things indeede you hsue articulate, , 
Proclay m’d at Market erodes , read in Churches, . 
Tofacethegarmcnt of Rebellion, 

With i’otne fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings^nd-poore difeontents. 

Which gape, and rub.r he Elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innouation : 

And ncutr yet did infurredfion want 
Such water colours ,to impaint his caufe 5 
Nor muddy Beggers , flaming for a time, 

© r ' pel-meil hauocke and confufion* 

Prin.la both your Armies, there is many afeuie, 
Shall pay fulidearely for this encounter* 

If once they ioyne in tryail, tellyour Nephew', 

The Pi ince of VY<?/fr doth ioyne with all the world 
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In prayfe oFftory Percy :by my hopes 
This prefent enterprize fet of his head, 

I doe not thinke a brauer G entleman, 

Moreaftiue.more valiant, or mote valiant yong, 

More daring, or more bold, is now aliue, 

To grace this latter age withnobledeeds t 
For my part, I may fpeake it to my fhacae, 

I haue a tre want been to Chiualrie, 

And fo I hcare he dothaccount me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maicltie, 
lam content that hee fhall take theods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And wjilto faae the bloud on either fide, 

Try fortune with him inafingle fight* 

Kmg.hndtTrinceoftVa/es^odaic we venture thee. 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Doe make againftit : No, good Worceflerjio, 

Wee loueonr people well;eueBthofe weeloue, 

That are milled vpon your Coufias part.* 

And will they take the offer of oui Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you, yea euery man. 

Shall bee my friend againe, and lie be his* 

So tell your Coufin 3 and bring me word, 

W hat hee will dce-But if hee will not yccld, 

Rebuke and dread corre&ion waite on vs. 

And they fhall doe their office. So be gone; 

Wee will not now bee troubled with reply, 

Wee offer faire, take it aduifedly. ExttWorcefier. 

‘Prin.lt will not beaccpted on my life. 

The ® ervglas and the H otfpH? both together 
Are confident againft the world in arraes. 

‘ Hence there! ore,eucry leader to his charge. 

For on their anfwere will we fet On them ; 

And God befriend vs as our esefeisiufi. ' ExemuManent 
F</.fl^AItthqufeemedowneaB thcBattel. V?in.Faf. 
And beftrideme fo, tit 3 point offrendfhip, 
r/-i«f.No:hing but a Colojftu can doe thee that friend fiiir* 

- 5 y tJl y prayers, and farewell* i 

*3 Fal. 
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would it were bed-tis»e*W<//»»nd all wd» 

Ptin . Wby?thou oweft God a death. 

Falf‘ Tis nor due yet, J would be loth to pay himbefore hie 
dayivvhat need I be to forward with him that calx noton me? 
Well/tis no matter, Honour pricks me omyea but how if Ho. 
nour prick me off when I come onfhow then can, Hoi. our fetco 
a leg? no,or an arme?no,or takeaway the griefe of aw ound?no, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgeric then, no; Wha'" is Honour? a 
Wordswhat is that word Honour ? Aire-.a trjfnmc reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wcdnefday? Dothhefcelc it? nos 
dothhehearcit?n«:’cisinfcufibicthcn?yea , tothe dcad^m 
will it not Hue with theliuing?no;why?detra<flionwill not fuf- 
fer it.the; eforc lie none of it; Honour is a mecre Skucchio.ijand 
to ends my Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter Worcefler, and fir RtthardV truon, 

Wor-O no, my Nephew mult not knowjSw* R*cb#rd% 
Thelibcrall kind offer of the King^ 

V>e,’Twere beft heedid. 

W or.Tben are we all vndone. 

It isnotpofliblc, it cannot bee, 

The King would kcepe -his word inlouingvs, 

Hce will fufpccl vs ftill,and find a time, 

Topunnh this offence in others faults : 

SuppofitiOii,all ourliues, (hall be fhickefu, of eyes 9 
For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Whoneuer (6 tame,focherifht,and loekt vp, 

Willahaue wildetrkkeof his ancefters: 

Lookehowhecan, or fad or merrily: 

Tnterpreation will mifqiotc our lookes. 

And wee dial feed like Oxcnat flail* 

The better cherifht,ftill the necrcr death. 

My Nephews trefpaffe may bee weltorgot , 

It hath the excufe of youth,and hcate of blood , 

^nd an adopted name of Priuilcdge. 

A haire-bratnff //o/fj5«r,goucrnd by a fplccnc , 

AW his offences Hue vponmy head , 

An don his Fathers. Wc did traine him or, 

A nd hiscorruption beingtanc from vs. 

We 
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We as the fp«ng ©f ^ 1! P a y fa a ^* 

Therefore good Coufin, let not Harry know „ 

In any cafe, the offer of the King. €»ter 

yer, Dcliucr what you will, lie fay fo.Hcre comes your Cou- 
H ot. My Vaclcis returnd, 

Dtliucr vp iny Lord of W e/twer/and, 

Vncle,whar newes ? 

„ VVor. The King will bid you batten prefeatly. 

©w.Defiehim by the Lord of Wefimerland, 

Hot. Lord Dowgfas, goeyou and tell him fo. 

Dorr, Mary and fhall very willingly- 
tvor, Thereis no feeming mercy in the King* 

Hot. Did you beg any r God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently of your gricuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus. 

By now for (wearing that, he is forefwornc. 

He cal? vs Rebels, Traytors,and will fcourge 
With haughty armes,this batefull name in vs« Enter ©«*>£» ■ 
Dow. Arme,Gentlemcn,toartne$,forl haueebrowns 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth ; 

And VfeftmeriAnd that was ingag’d, did beare it. 

Which caanot chufe but bring him quickly on* 

Wor. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the King, 

And, Nephew, challcug’d you to (ingle fight. 

Hot.O, would the quarrcll lay vpon our heads. 

And thgt no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouth t tel! me, tell me. 

How fhewd his talking ? Teem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did beare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, , 

Vnlefle a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
Togentle exercife andproofe g»f armes. 

He gaueyou all the duties of dfnan, 

Trimd vp your praifes witha princely tongue^ 

Spoke yourdefer'uingslikca Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then hispraife. 

By ftiil diipraifing praife, valued with yous 
And which became him like a Prince indeed. , 

Hee 
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Hetnadea blulhing citall ofhimrelfe, 

And chid his trewant youth with fudi a grace* 

As ifhe mattered there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe,but let me tell the worlds 
If he out-liue the enuyof this day* 

S n gland did neuer olve fo fweete a hope* 

So much mifconftred in his wantonneffe. 

Hot f Coufin, I tbirkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I bcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as be will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him wichaSouldier* arms. 

That he ftialllhrinkc vnder my courtefie. 

Arme.arme with fpeede, and fellow Souldiers, friends. 

Better confider what you haueto doe, 

That I that hauenot well thegiftof tongue. 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter* Mef eager, 
M(Jf t My Lord,hereare Letters foryou. 

Hor.icannot read them now, ' 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fliort r 
Tofpcnd that fhortnefle bafely, were too long ; 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ended at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if he liue,we Hue to tread on Kings: 

If die,braue death when Princes die with v$» 

Now for outConfcieneesjthe armes is faire. 

When the intent for bearing them is iufti, Enter anetbtri 

Mejf, ,'My Lord, prepare, the KVwgxotr.es on apace. 

Hc.\ I tfeanke him, that he cuts me from my talc i 
For Iprofefle nor talking, onelythis. 

Let each man doc his bell jandfceredrawl a Sword 

Whofetemperlintend toftaine 

With the beft blood that I can meete withall, 

In theaduenture olthis peritousday. 

Now efperatice Percy, md fet on, 

Sound all the loftyrmftruments of warre, 

*^nd by that muficke,lct vs ail imbrace, 
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For heauen to earth, fome of v s newer fhall 

A fecondtimedoefuch a courtefie. 

tftert they embrace,the Trumpets found , the K**g enters wnb 
hie power, a/ strum to the butted s t nets enter Do\vg!as,<w*<iSir 

Walter Blunt, . 

37wi»f* What Is thy name that in Battell thus thou crofftltmcr 
What honour doft thou fccke vpon my head ? 

Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 
jtnd I doe haunt thee in the battell t hus, 

Becaufe fomc tell me, that thou art a King. 

Bkot t Jbey tell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of St a ford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likendfe.fbr in head of the e, King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him.fo Ihallit thee, 

Vnlefletbou yeeld thee as a ptifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will reuenge 
Lord Stafords death. 

They fight', Dow glut kilt Blunt-, then enters Hot/fur. 

Hot. O ‘Dowglas t hadft thou fought at H olmtdon thus, 
Incner had triumphe ouer aScot. 

Dow. Al‘s donc,aPs won,herc breathleffc lies the King. 
Hot. Where ? Dw.Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglat ? No,I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was,his name wa* Blunt ; 

Semblably furnifhtlike the King bimfclfe, 

Dowg. Ab focHc, goe with thy foule whither it goes , 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates, 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

. He murder all his Wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I mecte the King. H*r.vp and away. 

Our fouldicrs ftand full faircly for the day . 

tsilarum, cuter faint. 

Though I could (cape (hot* free at Louden , I feare the 
mot heere :heere‘s no (coring bn t vpon the pate .Soft, who are 
yvufStrffWtgr BAutt, there's honour for you,heerc’s no vanity. 
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The hiftory of 

T am as tot as molten Lead, and as beauy too.*God kcepe Lead 
out of me,! need no more weight then nwneowne boweU, \ 
haue led my rag of'Muflisns where they are peperdsther’j not 
three of my i r o.left aliue.and they are for the cownes end, t0 
becse during life. Bur who comes heere? Enter Print,, 
Vrin. What Bandit thou idle heere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the hooues of Taunting enemies, 5 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,I prethce lend metnyfworj, 
Fal.O Hai,l prethce giac me ieaue to breathe a while*, furke 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,asl haue done this day; 

I haue payd Pereie, I haue made him fare. 

Prin. Hr is indced,and liuing to kill thee ; 

Jptetheelendmethy fword, .... d 

Pel. Nay before God,tf*/,if P trey be ahue,thou getft not bit 
fword,but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me.* what? is it in the cafe? 

Pal. I Hel’t is hot, there’s that will facke a City. 

The Trince dr awes it ontyindfindes it a boned oj 

jPw.VYbatisita time toieft and dally now ? 

Be t hr owes the Bottle at him. CM 

Fal.lf Percy be aliue,llepierce hirn.ifhe doe come in my way) 
fo: if he doe not, if I come in his willingly, let him make a Cat- 
bonadoof mec. I like not fuch grinning honour as fir Wm 
hath : giue me life, which if I can faue,fo vif nor,oonour comes 
vnlookt for, and there’s an end. 

jilarme^excnrfions^tntey the King, the Prin zzfLord Iohn <*/ 
Lancaftcr.4#^ Earle ©f VVcftmerland. 

King. I prethce Harry wit hdraw thy felfc, thou blccdefltoc 
much; Lord Iohn of Laneaftergot you withhim. 

Pilohn Not I s tny Lord, vnieiTe I did bleedtco. 

Ty<». I befeech your Maiefty make vp. 

Left your retirement doc amaze your friends,. . 

JCi'.l willdoefo; my l.of VKefimerlaud^tead him to nisTcn,> 
Wf/?, Come, my Lord,Ilekaclyoato your Tent. 

■>. Prince. Lead me,iay Lord,! doenot need your bclpe j 
AndGod forbid a fkallow /cratch fhould drills- j 



Henry the Fourth* 

The prince of W diet from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaynd Nobilitielies troden on. 

And Rebels Amies triumph in maffacres. , 

lehn.Wcc breathe too long, come coufin Vv efimrUni, 

Our duty this way lies t For Gods fake come, 
prin.By God, thou haft decetu d nt <t y L*nc*Jltr f 
Tclid not thinkethee Lord of fuch a fpirit; 

Before, Ilou’d thee as a brother Iohn, 

But now I doc refpeft thcc as my iou\c» 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poy ntf 
With loftier maintenance then 1 did looke tor 
Of fuch an vngrownc Warricr. 

Ar/a.O, this Boy lends metall to vs all. &*#* 

Dowr. Another King,tbey grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglat fatall to all thofe 

That weare thofe colours on thetn.What art thou 

That counterfeit the peefon of a King? ■ 

King. The King himfelfc , who Dowglat gricuesat heart, 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not thevery King : 1 haue two Boyes 
Seeke Percy andrhy felfe,about the Field; 

But feeing thou fall'ft on mee fo luckily , 

I will aflay thee: anddefendthy felfc. 

Dow gT fear e, thou arc another Counterfeit; 

And yet in faith thou bear’ft ithee like a King : 

But mine I amfurethouartjwhoere thou bee : 

And thus I winne thec« § , , • 

They fight , the King being in danger ,tn ter Trinte ofWa'et. 

P rinee. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot , or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vpagaine.thefpirits 
Ofvaliant Sherly fit af or d, Blunt in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of W ales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but hee mcanes to pay. 

They fight, Bowglasjhsth. 

Checrely my Lord, how lares your Grace ? 

Sir 7s lichlas Gawfey hath for fuccour tent. 

And fohath ^7:/:o»;IIe to Clifton ftrait. 

Kmg, Stay, and breathe a while, . 

K a Thou 
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The Hiflory ef 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft lometenderof mylifcj. 

In this faire rdcue thou haft brought to mee. 

Tri»ce.O God, they did nice too much iniuiie. 

That euerfaid,I hearkned toyourdcath; 

If it were fo,I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of ©erg/41 oucr you, 

W hich would haue beene as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poylenous potions in the world , 

And lau’d t he treeberous labour of your Sonne, 

ir/*£. Make vp to C It ft on , ]l c toS. Nicholas Gann fey £#»>* 
Enter Hot {fur. 

Hot .Tfl naiftakcnatjthou art Harry Monmouth} 
prince. Thoufpeakft, as ifl would deny my name. t 
Hot , My name Is Harry Percy, 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebcllof that name, 
I am the Prince of w*let ; and thinke not.Porj, 

To fbarewith mee in glory any more $ 

Two Starres keepe not their motion in oneSpheare. 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne, 

OiHarryPcrcy , and the P rince of Wales, ’ 

Hof. Now lhall it Harry : for the houre is come. 

To end the one of vs ; and would toGod, 

Thy name in Armes,were now as great asinine. 

Prwcf.llcmakeit greater, ere Ipart from thee,. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lie crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

M.ot, I can no longer brookc thy vanities.- 

They fight. Enter Falfiaffe. 

Palf. Wellfa.d,H4/,tojt,H4ANay,youftallfindenoBoy« 

play hccrc,Ican telly oiu 4 

EnurDowglasihc fights mth Falfiaf e> hefals downeas 
. *f »e were dead the Prince {itteth Percy 

Ho/.Gh Harry, thou baftrobd mee ofmy youth * 

1 better brooke the Ioffe of brittle life. 

Then thole proud Titles thou haft won of mee. 

They wound noy thoughts woxfe then the word my flefh; 

" ~ But 






Henry the Fourth, 

Bat thought’s the Haue of life , and lifetimes foofe, * 

And Time that takes luruey of all the world. 

Mu ft haue a ftop. O, I could prophcfie, 

Buc that the Earth, andcold lwnd of Death 
Lies on my tongue i no P*rey,thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prince.For Worms, braue Perey.Vate thee well, great heart, 
III weau’d Ambition : how much art thou ihrunkc ? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

A Kingdome for it, was too fmali abound. 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough s this earth that beares thee dead* 

Beares not aliue lb flout a Gentleman. 

If thou wertfenfibleof coartefie, 

I Ihould not make fo greats fliew of zeale; 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And cuen in thy bchalfe,Ile thanke ray felfe 
For doing thefe faire rites of tendernefle. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee toHcauen, 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, 

Blit not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

He fpitthFalfiaffeon the ground. 

What, old acquaintance , could not all this -flefti- 
Xecpe in a little life ? poore lac ke , farewell; 

I could haue better (par’d a better man ; \ 

0,1 fhould haue a heauy mifle of thee, h 

If I were much in loue with vaniric; 

Desth hath not ftreoke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Iroboweld will I fee thee by and by. 

Till therein blood by noble Percy lie. 

Falfiaffe rifeth vp * 

Falf, Imboweld?ifthou imbovvell me today, Tlegiueyou 
leatue to powder me, and catc mcetoo to morrow.Zloud,’twas 
time to counterfeit, or that hot Termagant Scot had payd race 
foot andlot too. Counterfeit?! am nocountcrfcit: to die is to 
ce a counterfeit, for hce is bat the counterfeit ofa man, who 
taennet the life of a maojbut to counterfeit dying, wheu a man 
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the Hiftory of 

thereby liuetlv is to be no counterfeit, but tjte true and perfeft 
xncrcoy uu^ , b tt€r part 0 f valour is Difcretion;m 

the which better p , h0 j ^cbedcad.howif hcfliould 
a new wound in your thigh, come you along wit 



line. 



He tabs vp Hotfynronbis backe.Enter prince and 
lohnof L^ a fi er * - 

Prin. Co tne,brot her Ioh»> full braucly haft thou fiefht 

Thy mayden Sword. 

lok»* Butfofr,whohaue wechecre r 
Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead. 

*pr*».ldid,Ifaw him dead, 

Breathleffe.and blcedingon the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Orisit fantafie thatplayes vpon our eye-light? 

I prethee fpeake , wee wii 1 not trult our eyes 
Without our eares, thou art not what thoufean ft- 

Fair* No.that’scectaine, 1 am not a double manslwc if I « 

Pen? himfelfcil iooke to bee either Earle orDuke, 1 canauur 

^^rinee V Vh \’*Yerej I flew tny felfe,and law thee dead. 

ZirvmS Lord, Lord, how the world is gmen to Ij 
inr ? I graunt y ou,I was downe , and out or breath,an o > w 

e bu weerofebothataniDftant, and fpughtabn gho-«g 

SwScklcke ifl may be belceued.lout not, let them that 
fhould reward Valour, beare the futne vpon “ h * 
lie take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound u 1 ,‘T 
ii'thc mar« were: aliuc t and would deny it,Zoun s I w 

tje&ssss^**™ & 

Priwr.This isthe ftrangeft fdlow, brother , oh*, 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe, For 



Benry the Fountb. 

For my part, if a he will doe thee grace, 
lie guild it with the happieft tei mes I baue» 

° Artirtateu founded, 

p ri „' The Trumpet founds retreat, the day isours % 
Ccme,brother,let , s to the higheft of the Field, 

To fee what friends arc liuing, who are dead. Exeunt, 
pal. lie follow ,as they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow great, ilc grow lefleifor ilc purge 
and Jeaue Sacke, and liue cleanely, as a Nobleman fhould doe. 

Exit, 

Tbs Trumpets fonndjnter the King, Prince of Wales , Lord 
Iofaa of Iancafter,Ei»7* </V Veftmerland,w>6 
V Vorcefter Vernon prifoners. 

King. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke, 

Ill-lpirited W orcefier n dtd not we fend grace. 

Pardon and termes of louetoall ofyou ? 

And wouldft thou turneonr offers contrary, - 3 ,r 

Mifufe the tenor of thy Kinfmafts truft ? 

Three Knights vpon our party flay ne to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature clfe. 

Had beene aliue this houre, ,, • 

If like a Chriftian thou had ft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor % W hat I haue done, my fafety vrg’d me to, ' 

And I imbrace thisfortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded,i.t fals on me. 

King.PezxeWorcefter tO the death, and Vernon to© i 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? — — 

‘Prince. The noble Scot Lord D omglas, when he few 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble ‘Percy {[ ayne and all bis men, 

Vpon the foote of feare,flcd with the reft 5 
And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent 
The ThmgUs is, and J befeech yonr Grace, 
f may difpofc of him. 



King* ■ 
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tbstiiftoiyoftfc* 

King. With fill my In tart* 

P rin. Then brother fobn of l,MC*Jter t 
To you this honourable bountie Shall belong, 

Goe to the D »wgfos ,and dcliuer him 
Vp to his pleafure ranfomelcffe and free. 

Hjs valour fhewnc vpon our Crefts to day, 

Hath taught vs how tocheriih fuch high ocedcs, 
Euenin the bofomc of our aduerfaries» 

King .Then this remaines that we diuidc our Power/ 
Y ou Sonn# fobn y and my Coalin W efin*erUnd y 
Toward York* {hall bend you with your dcareft fpeede, 
To meete Nortknmbtrla*^ and the'PrelatC Scrtofe, 

W ho (as we heare) are bufily in armes : 

My (cite and you, Sonne Harr;, will toward W *l**> 

To fight With Gle»dower y and the Earle of 
Rebellion in this Land (hall lofehis way* 

Meeting the checkc of fuch another day : 

And fincethis buftnefle lo faire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our owne be wonne. 
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